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Guitar Chord Songbook 


All Shook Up 

Always on My Mind 

An American Trilogy 

Are You Lonesome Tonight? 
A Big Hunk o’ Love 

Blue Christmas 

Bossa Nova Baby 

Blue Suede Shoes 

Burning Love 

Heartbreak Hotel 

Can’t Help Falling in Love 
Crying in the Chapel 

Don't 

Don’t Be Cruel 

Don’t Cry Daddy 

Good Luck Charm 

Hard Headed Woman 

His Latest Flame 

Hound Dog 

I Feel So Bad 

I Forgot to Remember to Forget 
I Got Stung 

I Need Your Love Tonight 

| Want You, I Need You, I Love You 
Pm a Roustabout 

If I Can Dream 

In the Ghetto 

Jailhouse Rock 

It’s Now or Never 

Kentucky Rain 


King Creole 


Moody Blue 

Little Sister 

Love Me 

Love Me Tender 

Loving You 

Mean Woman Blues 
Memories 

A Mess of Blues 

One Night 

The Promised Land 

Return to Sender 
Rock-A-Hula Baby 
Suspicious Minds 
Rubberneckin’ 

She’s Not You 

Stuck on You 

Surrender 

(Let Me Be Your) Teddy Bear 
That’s All Right 

Too Much 

Treat Me Nice 

Trouble 

Viva Las Vegas 

Way Down 

Wear My Ring Around Your Neck 
The Wonder of You 

You're the Devil in Disguise 


You Don’t Have to Say You Love Me 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Verse 2 


Words and Music by 
Otis Blackwell and Elvis Presley 


Melody: 


SSS S53 


A well a bless my soul, — what's... 


Bb Eb F 
6fr * 6fr x 8fr 
134211 12341 12341 
lb | | | | 
Bb 


A well a bless my soul, what’s wrong with me? 
I’m itching like a man on a fuzzy tree. 
My friends say I’m actin’ wild as a bug. 


N.C. 
Tm in love. 


I’m all shook up! 


Eb F Bb 
Mm, mm, ooh, ooh, yeah, _ yeah, yeah! 


Bb 
My hands are shaky and my knees are weak 


I can’t seem to stand on my own two feet. 


Who do you thank when you have such luck? 


NC. 
Tm in love. 
I’m all shook up! 
Eb F Bb 


Mm, mm, ooh, ooh, yeah, _ yeah, yeah! 
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Eb 
Bridge 1 Well, please__ don’t ask me what’s a on my mind, 


Bb 
I’m a little mixed up but I feel fine. 


Eb 
When I’m near that girl that I love best, 


F NC. 
My heart beats so it scares me to death! 


Bb 
Verse 3 She touched__ my hand, what a chill I got. 


Her kisses are like a volcano that’s hot! 


I’m proud to say that she’s my buttercup. 


NC. 
I'm in love. 


I’m all shook up! 


Eb F Bb 
Mm, mm, ooh, ooh, yeah, _ yeah, yeah! 


Bridge 2 


Verse 4 


Eb 
My tongue gets tied when I try to speak, 


Bb 
My insides shake like a leaf on a tree. 


Eb 
There’s only one cure for this soul of mine, 


F NC. 
That’s to have the girl that I love so fine! 


Bb 
She touched__ my hand, what a chill I got. 


Her kisses are like a volcano that’s hot! 


I’m proud to say that she’s my buttercup. 


NC. 
I’m in love. 
I’m all shook up! 
Eb F Bb 
Mm, mm, ooh, ooh, yeah, _ yeah, yeah! 
Eb F Bb 


Mm, mm, ooh, ooh, yeah, __ yeah, 


I'm all shook up! 


Words and Music by Wayne Thompson, 
Mark James and Johnny Christopher 


Melody: 
Gt — Z E = e F aA | 
May-be | did-n't treat __ you __ 
G DFR Em Gp c D 
21 3 1 23 12 3 32 1 132 


123 1 3 231 342 1 213 


Intro | G | | 


G p/F# 
Verse 1 Maybe I didn’t treat you 
Em G/D C D 
Quite as good as I should have. 
G D/FË 
Maybe I didn’t love you 
Em G/D A 
Quite as often as I could have. 
C G 
Little things I should have said and done, 
c G/B Am C/G 
I just never took the time. 
D G 
You were always on my mind. 
C 
(You were always on my mind.) 


D7 G C D 
You were al - waysonmy____ mind. 
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G D/FË 
Verse 2 Maybe I didn’t hold you 
Em G/D c D 
All those lonely, lonely times. 
G D/FË 
And I guess I never told you 
Em G/D A 
I’m so happy that you’re mine. 
C G 
If I made you feel second best, 
c G/B Am C/G 
Girl, I’m so sorry I was blind. 
D G 
You were always on my mind. 
C 
(You were always on my mind.) 


D7 G cC D 
You were al - ways on my__ mind. 


G D/FË Em G/D 
Bridge Tell me, 


c G/B Am D 
Tell me that your sweet love hasn’t died. 


G D/FË Em G/D 


Give me, 
Cc G/B Am D 
Give me one more chance to keep you satis-fied, satis- 
Interlude |G |p/F# |Em G% |A | 


fied. 


C G 
Verse 3 Little things I should have said and done, 
Cc G/B Am C/G 
I just never took the time. 
D G 
You were always on my mind. 
Cc 
(You were always on my mind.) 
D7 
You were always on my ___ mind. 
|G D/FË|Em G/D |C G/B |Am D7 


G 
You were always on my mind. 


G D/FË 
Outro-Verse ||: Maybe I didn’t treat you 

Em G/D Cc D 
Quite as good as I should have. 

G D/FË 
Maybe I didn’t love you 

Em G/D € D 
Quite as often as I could have. 

G D/FË 
Maybe I didn’t hold you 

Em G/D c D 
All those lonely, lonely times. 

G D/FË 
And I guess I never told you 

Em G/D Cc D 
I'm so happy that you’re mine. +] Repeat and fade 


An American Trilogy 


Words and Music by 
by Mickey Newbury 


Melody: 
6h 
Oh, i a ia 
c CJE F F#7 Am Dm G7 
TE fe oe m pE 
32 1 32 1 134211 2 131 231 231 32 1 
Csus4 D7? Dm? £7 G Gm7 D/FË 
i at i i i 
HH HH HH 
34 1 213 Zrt 2 1 32 4 2 399 b 2 
Intro | Cc | | 
C C/E 
Verse 1 Oh, I wish Iwas in the land of cotton, 
F F#07 
Old times there are not forgotten. 
C Am 
Look a-way, look away, 
Dm G7 C Csus4 C 
Look a-way Dixie-land. 
C/E F D7 G7 
Verse 2 Oh, I wish I was in Dixie, a-way, a-way. 
C CE F 
In Dixie-land TIl take my stand 
C Dm7 G7 
To live and die in Dixie. 
C C/E 
Verse 3 For Dixieland, that’s where I was born, 
F F#o7 
Early, Lord, one frost - y morn. 
C Am 


Look away, __ look a-way, 


Dm7 G7 C  Csus4 C Csus4 
Look a-way Dixie-land. 
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Verse 4 


Bridge 


Interlude 


Outro 


C C/E 

Glory, glory, hallelujah. 

F Cc 

Glory, glory, hallelu - jah. 
E7 Am F 

Glory, glo - ry, hallelu - jah. 


Dm7 G7 Am G F 
His truth is marching on. 


| Dm7 G7 |C | | 
Cc Gm7 
So hush, little baby, don’t you cry. 
€ Am F 


You know your daddy’s bound to die. 


C Am Dm7 
But all my trials, Lord, 


G7 C 
Soon be over. 


|c | C/E |F |D | 

|c | Am |Dm7 G7 |C | 

| | | | E| 

|F | |c | | 
E7 AmF 


Glory, glo - ry, hallelu - jah. 


Dm7 G7 Am GF 
His truth is marching on. 


Dm7 G7 C 
His truth is marching on. 


Are You Lonesome Tonight? 


Words and Music by 
Roy Turk and Lou Handman 


Melody: 


gra a 


Are you lone - some- to - night, 


Dm7 G7 Ç Em Am CI F D7 
211 32 1 32 1 23 231 3241 3211 213 
Intro [Dm7  |G7 |c |G7 | 
Ç Em Am 
Verse 1 Are you lonesome to-night, do you miss me tonight, 
C C7 F 
Are you sorry we drifted a-part? 
G7 
Does your memory stray to a bright summer day, 
C 
When I kissed you and called you sweet-heart? 
C7 F 
Do the chairs in your parlor seem empty and bare? 
D7 Dm7 G7 
Do you gaze at your doorstep and picture me there? 
C Em D7 
Is your heart filled with pain, shall I come back again? 
Dm7 G7 C G7 


Tell me, dear, are you lonesome tonight? 
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(0; Em Am 
Verse 2 I wonder if you're lonesome tonight. 


You know, someone said that the world’s a stage, 


Œ 
And each must play a part. 


CT F 
Fate had me playing in love with you as my sweetheart. 


G7 
Act one was where we met; T loved you at first glance. 


You read your lines so cleverly and never missed a cue. 


Then came act two, you seemed to change. 


C 
You acted strange, and why, I’ve never known. 


Honey, you lied when you said you love me, 


And I had no cause to doubt you. 


D7 
But I'd rather go on hearing your lies 


Dm7 G7 
Than to go on living without you. 
C Em 
Now the stage is bare and l'm standing there 
D7 
With emptiness all around. 


Dm7 G7 
And if you won’t come back to me, 


C G7 
Then they can bring the curtain down. 


Cc Em D7 
Outro Is your heart filled with pain, shall I come back again? 


Dm7 G7 NC. C 
Tell me dear, are you lonesome tonight? 


A Big Hunk o’ Love 


Words and Music by 
Aaron Schroeder and Sid Wyche 


Melody: 


See 


Cc F7 G7 


1333 131211 131211 
Intro |c | | | 
Ç 
Verse 1 Hey, ba - by, I ain’t askin’ much of you. 
F7 
NO, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, baby, 
C 
I ain’t askin’ much of you. 
G7 F7 C 
Just a big, a big, a big a hunk o’ love a will do. 


N.C.(C) 
Verse 2 Don’t be a stingy, little mama; 
You're ‘bout to starve me half to death. 
Now you can spare a kiss or two and still have plenty left. 
F7 C 
Oh, no, no, baby, I ain’t askin’ much of you. 


G7 F7 C 
Just a big, a big, a big a hunk o’ love a will do. Oh, that’s right. 


Guitar Solo] |C | | | | 
[F7 | |c | | 
|67  |ẹ7 |e | | 
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Verse 3 


Guitar Solo 2 


Verse 4 


Outro 


NC. 
You're just a nat’ral born beehive, 


Filled with honey to the top. 


But I ain’t greedy, baby, all I want is all you got. 
F7 C 
Oh, no, no, baby, I ain’t askin’ much of you. 


G7 F7 C 
Just a big, a big, a big a hunk o’ love a will do. Oh, that’s right. 


lc | | | | 
|7 | |c | | 
lor |m |c | | 


NC. 
I got a wishbone in my pocket. 


I got a rabbit’s foot around my wrist. 
And then I’d have ev’rything my lucky charms could bring 


A if you'd give me just a one sweet kiss. 


F7 
Oh, no, no, no, no, no, no, baby, 
Cc 
I ain’t askin’ much of you. 
G7 F7 C 
Just a big a hunk 0’, hunk o’, hunk o’ love a will do. That’s right. 
G7 F7 C 


Just a big, a big, a big a hunk o” love a will do. That’s right. 


G7 F7 
||: Just a big, a big, a big a hunk o’ love 


C 
A will do. Awilldo. i|| Repeat and fade 


Intro |E A JENG | 
E B7 
Verse 1 I'll have a blue Christmas with-out you. 
E 
I'll be so blue just thinking a-bout you. 
E7 A 
Decorations of red __ on a green Christmas tree 
F#7 B7 N.C. 
Won't be the same, dear, if you're not here with me. 
E B7 
Verse 2 And when those blue snowflakes start fallin’, 
E 
That’s when those blue mem’ ries start callin’. 
E7 A Bb°7 
You'll be doin’ alright __ with your Christmas of white, 
B7 E NC. 

But I'll have a blue, blue, blue, blue Christmas. 
Interlude | E | | B7 | | 

| | |E | | 

E E7 A Bb°7 
Outro-Verse You'll be doin’ alright __ with your Christmas of white, 
B7 E 


Words and Music by 
Billy Hayes and Jay Johnson 


Melody: 


2 —— SE 


Il have a blue 


E A B7 E7 F7 Bbo 
ig 7 | 
231 123 213 4 2314 131211 12 3 


But I'll have a blue, blue, blue, blue Christ - mas. 
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Intro 


Verse 1 


Words and Music by 
Jerry Leiber and Mike Stoller 


Melody: 


bp tert 


| said, “Take it eas-y, ba- by, 


C F9 G7 
x x 
8fr Tfr 8fr 


134211 21333 3241 


|c | | | 


C 
I said, “Take it easy, baby, I worked all day 
And my feet feel just like lead. 
You got my shirttails flyin’ all over the place 
And the sweat poppin’ out of my head.” 
F9 
She said, “Hey, bossa nova baby, 
Keep on workin’, for this ain’t no time to quit.” 
Cc 
She said, “Go, bossa nova baby, 


Keep on dancin’, I’m about to have myself a fit.” 


Bossa nova, bossa nova. 
| | |c7 |e 
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C 
Verse 2 I said, “Hey, little mama, let’s sit down, 


Have a drink and dig the band.” 
She said, “Drink, drink, drink, oh, fiddle-ee-dink, 


I can dance with a drink in my hand.” 


F9 
She said, “Hey, bossa nova baby, 


Keep on workin’, for this ain’t no time to drink.” 


C 
She said, “Go, bossa nova baby, 


Keep on dancin’, ‘cause I ain’t got time to think.” 


Bossa nova. Bossa nova. 
| G7 c 


| 
Trumpet Solo |c | 
| | 
| 

| 


Guitar Solo |F9 


Verse 3 


Outro 


C 
I said, “Come on, baby, it’s hot in here, 


And it’s oh, so cool outside. 

If you lend me a dollar, I can buy some gas 

And we can go for a little ride.” 
F9 

She said, “Hey, bossa nova baby, 

Keep on workin’, for I ain’t got time for that.” 
C 

She said, “Go, bossa nova baby, 


Keep on dancin’, or I’ll find myself another cat.” 


Bossa nova. Bossa nova. 
| | lez |c | 


C 
|: Bossa nova. Bossa nova. :|| Repeat and fade 


Words and Music by Carl Lee Perkins 


Melody: 


oe == 22>: 


Well, it's a one for the mon-ey, 


A D9 E9 
st Tear eR or 
134211 21333 21333 
NC. A 
Verse 1 Well, it’s a one for the money, two for the show. 
Three to get ready, now go, cat, go. 
D9 A 
But don’t __ you step on my blue suede shoes. 
E9 


Well, you can do anything, 
A 
But stay off of my blue suede shoes. 


A 
Verse 2 Well, you can knock me down, step in my face. 
Slander my name all over the place. 
Well, do anything that you wanna do. 
NC. A 
But uh-uh, honey, lay off __ of them shoes. 
D9 A 
And don’t __ you step on my blue suede shoes. 
E9 
Well, you can do anything, 
A 
But stay off of my blue suede shoes. Let’s go cats! 


Guitar Solo 1 |A | | | | 
Aw, walk the dog! 

[b e| [Aa | | 

[e9 | Ja | | 
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A 
Verse 3 Well, you can burn my house, steal my car. 


Drink my liquor from an old fruit jar. 


Well, do anything that you wanna do, 
NC. A 
But uh-uh, honey, lay off __ of my shoes. 
D9 A 
And don’t __ you step on my blue suede shoes. 
E9 
Well, you can do anything, 
A 
But stay off of my blue suede shoes. Rock it! 


Guitar Solo 2 | A | | | 
[b | [Aa | | 
[E9 | JA | | 


A 
Verse 4 Well, it’s a one for the money, two for the show. 
NC. 
Three to get ready, now go, g0, go. 
D9 A 
But don’t __ you step on my blue suede shoes. 
E9 
Well, you can do anything, 
A 
But stay off of my blue suede shoes. 


A 
Outro Well, it’s blue, blue, blue suede shoes. 


Blue, blue, blue suede shoes, yeah. 
D 

Blue, blue, blue suede shoes, baby. 
A 

Blue, blue, blue suede shoes. 

E9 
Well, you can do anything 
A 

But stay off of my blue suede shoes. 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Chorus 1 


Burning Love 


Words and Music 
by Dennis Linde 


Drop D tuning: 
(low to high) D-A-D-G-B-E 
Melody: 
7 = ial E 
e T Al-might - y, 
D D6 G A Bm 
132 432 3 1 111 13421 
|D D6D D6D| DD DD) 
| D6D D6D| D6D D6D | 
D G A D 
Lord Almighty, I feel my tem - p’rature ris - in’. Mm. 
G A D 
Higher, higher, it’s burning through __ to my soul. 
G A D 
Girl, girl, girl, girl, you gone and set __ me on fire. __ Mm. 
G A D 


My brain is flamin’, I don’t know which __ way to go. __ Yeah. 


Bm A G 
Your kisses lift me high - er 


Bm A G 
Like the sweet song of a choir. 


Bm A G 
You light my morning sky 


D 
With burnin’ love. __ Mm. 
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Verse 2 


Chorus 2 


Interlude 


D G A D 
Hoo, hoo, hoo. I feel my tem - p’rature ris - in’. 


G A D 
Help me, I’m flamin’. I must be a hun - dred and nine. Mm. 


G A D 
Burnin’, burnin’, burn - in’ and nothin’ can cool __ me. Yeah. 


G A D 
I just might turn into smoke, but I feel fine. 


Bm A G 
Cause your kisses lift me high - er 


Bm A G 
Like the sweet song of a choir. 


Bm A G 
And you light my morning sky 
D 
With burnin’ love. 


BmA G Bm A G 
(Ah, ah, ah. Ah, ah, ah. 


BmA G D 
Ah, ah, ah, with burnin’ love.) 


D G A D 
Verse 3 It’s comin’ closer, the flames are now lick - in’ my bod - y. 


G A D 
Won’t you help me? I feel like I’m slip - pin’ away. 
G A D 
It’s hard to breathe, my chest __ is a heav - in’. Mm, hmm. 


G A D 
Lord have mercy, I’m burnin’ a hole __ where I lay. __ Yeah. 


Bm A G 
Chorus 3 Your kisses lift me high - er 


Bm A G 
Like the sweet song of a choir. 
Bm A G 
You light my morning sky 
D 
With burnin’ love, 
G D 
With burnin’ love. 
G 
(Hunk 0’, hunk 0’ burnin’ love.) 
D G 
||: Pm just a hunk 0’, hunk o’ burnin’ love. 


D G 
I’m just a hunk 0’, hunk o’ burnin’ love. ‘| Play 4 times and fade 


Words and Music by Mae Boren Axton, 
Tommy Durden and Elvis Presley 


begs SEES; 


Fmaj? Emaj7 


"2 Se 


E 
Verse 1 Well, since my baby left me, 


NC. E 
Well, I found a new place to dwell. 
N.C. 

Well, it’s down at the end of Lonely Sti 


E 
Heartbreak Hotel where TIl be, 


A7 
I'll be so lonely, baby, 


Well, I’m so lonely, 


B7 E 
I'll be so lonely I could die. 
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Verse 2 


Verse 3 


NC. E 

Al-though it’s always crowd-ed, 
NC. E NC. 
You still can find some room 
For broken hearted lovers 
To cry there in the gloom. We'll be so, 
A7 

We'll be so lonely, baby, 

We'll be so lonely, 


B7 E 
Well, they’re so lonely they could die. 


E NC. E 
Now, the bell-hop’s tears keep flow-ing, 


NC. E 
The desk clerk’s dressed in black. 
NC. 
They've been so long on Lonely Street 
E 
They'll never, never look back. 
And they’re so, 
A7 
And they’re so lonely, baby, 
Well, they’re so lonely, 


B7 E 
Well, they're so lonely they could die. 


ENC. E 
Verse 4 Well, now if your baby leaves you 


NC. E 
And you've got a tale to tell, 


NC. 
Well, just take a walk down Lonely Street to 


E 
Heartbreak Hotel 


Where you will be, 


A7 
You will be, you’ll be so lonely, baby, 


Well, you'll be lonely, 


B7 E 
You'll be so lonely you could die. 


Solo |E | | | | 
|a7_ | |B7 |E | 
NC. E 
Verse 5 Al-though it’s always crowd-ed, 
NC. E 
You still can find some room 
NC. 


For broken hearted lovers 


To cry there in the gloom. We’ll be so, 


A7 
We'll be so lonely, baby, 


We'll they're so lonely, 


B7 E Fmaj7 Emaj7 
Well, be so lonely they could die. 


Can't Help Falling in Love 
from the Paramount Picture BLUE HAWAII 


Words and Music by George David Weiss, 
Hugo Peretti and Luigi Creatore 


Melody: 


D FfmBm G DË A 


Verse 1 Wise men say, only fools rush in. 
GA BmG D/A A D 

But I can’t help falling in love with you. 

D F#m Bm 
Verse 2 Shall I stay? 

G D/FEA 
Woulditbea sin 
GA BmG D/A A D 


IfI can’t help falling in love with you? 
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Bridge 1 


Verse 3 


Bridge 2 


Verse 4 


F#m C#7 F#m c#7 
Like a river flows surely to the sea, 


Fem c#7 
Darling, so it goes. 
Fem B7 Em A7 


Some things are meant to be. 


D FËmBm G DFA 
Take my hand, take my whole life, too. 
GA BmG D/AA D 


For I can’t help falling in love with you. 


Repeat Bridge 1 


D FËmBm G D/FËA 
Take my hand, take my whole life, too. 


GA BmG D/AA D 
For I can’t help falling in love with you. 


GA BmG D/AA D 
For I can’t help falling in love with you. 


Words and Music by Artie Glenn 


Melody: 


gies Teele f 


You saw me cry-ing in the chap - el; 


B7 G#7 


ERE ee 


131211 13141 131211 


E6 


2314 


E6 
Verse 1 You saw me crying in the chapel; 
B 
The tears I shed were tears of joy. 
c#7 
I know the meaning of con-tentment. 


Em F7 B E B 
Now I’m happy with the Lord. 


E6 
Verse 2 Just a plain and simple chapel, 
B 
Where humble people go to pray. 
c7 
I pray the Lord that TIl grow stronger, 
Em F#7 B E BK 
As I live from day to day. 
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Bridge 1 


Verse 3 


Bridge 2 


Outro-Verse 


E Em B G#7 
I’ve searched and I’ve searched, but I couldn’t find 


c#7 F#7 NC. 
No way on earth to gain peace of mind. 


E6 
Now I’m happy in the chapel, 


B 
Where people are of one ac-cord. 


cH 
Yes, we gather in the chapel, 


Em F#7 B EBB 
Just to sing and praise the Lord. 


E Em B G#7 
You'll search and you'll search but you’ll never find 


c#7 FË7 NC. 
No way on earth to gain peace of mind. 


E6 
Take your troubles to the chapel, 


B 

Get down on your knees and pray. 
c#7 

Then your burdens will be lighter, 


Em F#7 B 
And you'll surely find the way. 


Don't 
Words and Music by 
Jerry Leiber and Mike Stoller 


Melody: 


Verse 1 


Verse 2 


213 21 3 134111 23 131211 21 
D A7 
‘Non't.” (“Don't.”) “Don’t.” (“Don’t.”) 
D7 G 
That’s what you say 
A7 D FËm Em A7 
Each time that I hold ___ you this way. 
D D7 G 
When I feel like this and I want to kiss you, 
Em A7 D Em A7 


Baby, don’t say, “Don’t.” (Don’t. Don’t.) 


D A7 
Don’t, (Don’t.) don’t (Don’t.) 
D7 G 
Leave my em-brace. 
A7 D F#m Em A7 
For here in my arms ____ is your place. 
D D7 G 
When the night grows cold and I want to hold you, 
Em A7 D D7 


Baby, don’t say, “Don’t.” 
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G FË7 
Bridge If you think that this 
G A7 D 
Isjust agame I’m playing, 
E7 
If you think that I don’t mean 


A7 E7 A7 
Ev'ry word I’m saying, 


D A7 
Verse 3 Don’t. (Don’t.) Don’t. (Don’t.) 
D7 G 
Don’t feel that way. 
A7 D Fem Em A7 
I'm your love and yours ___ I will stay. 
D D7 G 


This you can be-lieve: I will never leave you. 


Em A7 D 
Heaven knows I won’t. 


Em A7 D G D 
(Don’t.) Baby, don’t say, “Don’t.” (Don’t. Please, don’t.) 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Verse 2 


(To a Heart That’s True) 


Words and Music by 
Otis Blackwell and Elvis Presley 


Melody: 


hte [2 6 J rte 


You know | can be found_ 


D G Em A 
A i = 
132 2 3 12 123 
[b | 


D 
You know I can be found 


Sitting home all alone. 
G 

If you can’t come around, 
D 

At least please telephone. 


Em A D 
Don’t be cruel to a heart that’s true. 


D 
Baby, if I made you mad 
For something I might have said, 


G 
Please, let’s forget the past, 
D 
The future looks bright ahead. 
Em A D 
Don't be cruel to a heart that’s true. 


G A 
I don’t want no other love, 
G A D 
Baby, it’s just you I’m thinking of. 
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D 
Verse 3 Don’t stop thinking of me, 
Don’t make me feel this way. 


Come on over here and love me, 
D 
You know what I want you to say. 
Em A D 
Don't be cruel to a heart that’s true. 
G A 
Why should we be apart? 


G A D 
I really love you, ba - by, cross my heart. 


D 
Verse 4 Let’s walk up to the preacher, 


And let us say, “I do.” 


G 

And then you'll know you'll have me, 
D 

And TIl know that I have you. 


Em A D 
Don’t be cruel to a heart that’s true. 


G A 
I don’t want no other love, 


G A D NC. 
Baby, it’s just you I’m thinking of. 


Em A D 
Outro Don’t be cruel to a heart that’s true. 
Em A D 


Don’t be cruel to a heart that’s true. 


G 
I don’t want no other love, 


G A D 
Baby, it’s just you I’m thinking of. 


Words and Music 
by Mac Davis 


Melody: 


GS = 


- day | stum-bled from_ my me — with 


D G/D 


Siri ee ete ee 


132 132 1 134211 21 123 


Intro |D Fp |e» |p lcp | 


Verse 1 To-day I stumbled from my bed, 
FË 
With thunder crashing in my head. 
G D €D 
My pillow still wet from last night’s tears. 
D 
And as I think of giving up, 
FË 
A voice __ inside my coffee cup 
G C A 
Kept crying out and ringing in my ears. 


D 
Chorus 1 Don’t cry, Daddy. 
Em A 
Daddy, please, don’t cry. 
G A 
Daddy, you've still got me and little Tommy. 
D G 
To-gether we'll find a brand __ new mommy. 


D 
Daddy, Daddy, please, laugh again. 
A7 
Daddy, ride us on your back again. 
Oh, Daddy, please, don’t 
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Interlude |D |lFp |e» |p 


|cp |p [co f| 


Verse 2 Why are children always first 

FË 
To feel the pain and hurt the worst? 

G D C/D 
It’s true, but somehow it just don’t seem right. 

D 
Cause ev'ry time I cry I know 
FË 

It hurts my little children so. 


G C A 
I wonder will it be the same to-night. 


D 
Chorus 2 Don’t cry, Daddy. 


Em A 

Daddy, please, don’t cry. 
G A 
Daddy, you've __ still got me and little Tommy. 
D G 
To-gether we'll find a brand__ new mommy. 
D 
Daddy, Daddy, please, laugh again. 
A7 
Daddy, ride us on your back again. 
D C/D 

Oh, Daddy, please, don’t cry. 


G A7 A7sus4 A7 D C/D D 
Oh, Dad-dy, please, don’t cry. 


Good Luck Charm 


Words and Music by 
Aaron Schroeder and Wally Gold 


Melody: 
S = 2 
GED aaee 
Ah, ah, 
A D7 G c 
i H ES 
123 213 21 3 32 f 
A D7 G 
Intro Ah, ah, ah. Oh, yeah. 
G C 
Verse 1 Don’t want a four-leaf clover, 
G D7 
Don’t want an old horseshoe. 
G C 
I want your kiss ’cause I just can’t miss 
D7 G NC. 


With a good luck charm like you. 


D7 
Chorus 1 Come on and be my little, ah, good luck charm, ah, 
G 
Ah, you sweet delight. 
D7 

I want a good luck charm a hangin’ on my arm, 

A 
Ah, to have, ah, to have, 

D7 G 


Ah, to hold, ah, to hold, ah, to-night. 
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Verse 2 


Chorus 2 


Interlude 


Verse 3 


Chorus 3 


Outro 


G C 
Don’t want a silver dollar, 
G D7 
Rabbit's foot on a string. 
G C 
The happiness in your warm caress, 
D7 G 
No rabbit’s foot can bring. 
Repeat Chorus 1 
A D7 
Ah. (Ah.)Ah. (Ah.) 
G 
Ah. Oh, yeah. 
A D7 
Ah. (Ah) Ah. (Ah.) 
G 
Ah, tonight. 


G C 

If I found a lucky penny, 

G D7 
I'd toss it across the bay. 

G C 

Your love is worth all the gold on earth. 

D7 G NC. 
No wonder that I say: 


D7 
Come on and be my little, ah, good luck charm. 


G 
Ah. Ah, you sweet delight. 


D7 
I want a good luck charm a hangin’ on my arm. 
A 
Ah, to have, ah, to have, 
D7 G 


Ah, to hold, ah, to hold, ah, tonight. 


A D7 
||: Ah. (Ah.) Ah. (Ah.) 


G 
Ah. Oh, yeah. :|| Repeat and fade 


Words and Music 
by Claude DeMetruis 


Melody: 


A well a hard head-ed wom-an, 


c F7 G7 
32 1 131211 131211 
C NC. cC NC. 
Verse 1 A well a hard headed woman, soft hearted man, 


C NC. 
Been the cause of trouble ever since the world began. 


F7 C 
Chorus 1 Oh, yeah, (Oh, yeah.) ever since the world began. Uh, huh, hm. 


G7 F7 Cc 
A hard headed woman been a thorn in the side of man. Uh, huh, hm. 


C N.C. C NC. 
Verse 2 Adam told Eve, “A listen here to me, 
C NC. 


A don’t you let me catch you messin’ round that apple tree.” 


Chorus 2 Repeat Chorus | 


Solo 1 |c | | | | 
F7 C 
Chorus 3 Oh, yeah, (Oh, yeah.) ever since the world began. Uh, huh, hm. 
G7 F7 C 


A hard headed woman been a thorn in the side of man. 
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C N.C. C NC. 
Verse 3 Samson told Delilah, loud and clear, 


C NC 
“A keep your cotton pickin’ fingers out my curly hair.’ 


, 


Chorus 4 Repeat Chorus | 


C N.C. C NC. 
Verse 4 I heard about a king who was doin’ swell 
C NC. 


"Til he started playin’ with that evil Jezebel. 


Chorus 5 Repeat Chorus 1 


Solo 2 | C | | | | 
[E7 e| |c | | 
ler |F7_—s | | | 

CNC. C NC. 

Verse 5 A, I got a woman, a head like a rock. 

Cc NC. 


If she ever went away I'd cry around the clock. 


F7 C 
Chorus 6 Oh, yeah, (Oh, yeah.) ever since the world began. Uh, huh, hm. 
G7 F7 C 
A hard headed woman been a thorn in the side of man. Uh, huh, hm. 
G7 F7 C 


A hard headed woman been a thorn in the side of man. Uh, huh, hm. 


Intro 


Verse 1 


Verse 2 


His Latest Flame 


Words and Music by 
Doc Pomus and Mort Shuman 


G Em č D7 D 
2 12 32 1 213 132 
|G |Em |G |Em |G 
G Em G Em 
Avery old friend came by today, 
G Em 
Cause he was tellin’ every-one in town 
G Em 
Of the love that he’d just found. 
C D7 G 
And Marie’s the name of his latest flame. 
G Em G 
He talked and talked, and I heard him say, 
G Em 
That she had the longest, blackest hair, 
G Em 
The prettiest green eyes anywhere. 
C D7 G 
And Marie’s the name of his latest flame. 
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Em 


Em 


Em 


G 


G 


Em 


Bridge 1 


Verse 3 


Bridge 2 


Verse 4 


D C D C 
Though I smiled, the tears __ inside were a burnin’. 


D C D G 
I wished him luck and then he said good-bye. 
D C D C 
He was gone, but still his words kept re - turnin’. 
D C G Em G Em 


What else __ was there for me to do but cry? 


G Em G Em 
Would you be-lieve that yesterday 


G Em 
This girl was in my arms and swore to me, 


G Em 
She’d be mine e-ternally? 


C D7 G Em G Em 
And Marie’s the name of his latest flame. 


Repeat Bridge | 


G Em G Em 
Would you be-lieve that yesterday 


G Em 
This girl was in my arms and swore to me, 
G Em 
She'd be mine e-ternally? 


C D7 G Em 
And Marie’s the name of his latest flame. 


C D7 G Em 
||: Yeah, Marie’s the name of his latest flame. 


C D7 G Em 
Oh, Marie’s the name of his latest flame. :|| Repeat and fade 


Words and Music by 
Jerry Leiber and Mike Stoller 


Melody: 


= s ø - } 
ee 
Youain't noth-in’ but a hound dog - 4... 


C F7 G7 


1333 131211 131211 


C 
Chorus 1 You ain’t nothin’ but a hound dog a, 


C-cryin’ all the time. 
F7 
You ain’t nothin’ but a hound dog a, 
C 
Cryin’ all the time. 
G7 

Well, you ain’t never caught a rabbit 

F7 N.C. 
And you ain’t no friend of mine. 


Cc 
Verse 1 Well, they said you was high - classed. 


Well, that was just a lie. 
F7 
Yeah, they said you was high-class. 
C 
Well, that was just a lie. 
G7 

Well, you ain’t never caught a rabbit 

F7 NC. 
And you ain’t no friend of mine. 
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Chorus 2 


Solo 1 


Verse 2 


Solo 2 


Verse 3 


Chorus 3 


Repeat Chorus 1 


|c | | | 
|7 | lc | 
|c7 | F7 lc | 


Repeat Verse 1 


Repeat Solo 1 


Repeat Verse 1 


C 
You ain’t nothin’ but a hound dog a, 
C-cryin’ all the time. 

F 
You ain’t nothin’ but a hound dog a, 

C 
Cryin’ all the time. 
G7 N.C. 

Well, you ain’t never caught a rab-bit; 


You ain’t no friend of mine. 


You ain't nothin’ but a hound dog. 


Words and Music 
by Chuck Willis 


Melody: 


a 


Feel so bad, — 


13141 131241 131241 


Intro |F7 | | | NC | 


F7 
Verse 1 Feel so bad, feel like a ballgame on a rainy day. 
Bb7 F7 
Feel so bad, feel like a ballgame on a rainy day. 
Bb7 
Yes, I got my rain check. 
C7 NC. F7 
Shake my head and walk away. 


F7 
Verse 2 Oo. People, that’s the way I feel. 


Bb7 F7 
Oo. People, that’s the way I feel. 


Bb7 
Some-times I think I won’t, 


C7 NC. F7 
Then again, I think I will. 
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F7 
Verse 3 Some-times I want to stay here, then again, I want to leave. 
Bb7 F7 
Some-times I want to leave here, then again, I want to stay. 
Bb7 
Yes, I got my train fare; 
C7 NC. F7 
Pack my grip and ride away. 


Sax Solo F7 | | | 
Bb7 ë | F7 | | 
C7 | Bb7 F7 |c7 | 
| | | 
Bb7 ë | F7 | | 
C7 | Bb7 F7 | | 

| 
Verse 4 Repeat Verse 2 


Outro |: F7 | ‘| Repeat and fade 


Words and Music by 
Stanley A. Kesler and Charlie Feathers 


Melody: 


(aes SEC 


| for 


B7 A E E7 


213 4 123 23 2314 


Intro |B7 |A E | 


Verse 1 I for - got to remember to for-get her. 


E 
I can’t seem to get her off my mind. 
A 
I thought I’d never miss her, 


E 
But I found out somehow. 


B7 E 
I think about her almost all the time. 


A 
Bridge 1 The day she went away 
E 
I made myself a promise 
B7 
That I’d soon forget we ever met. 
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Verse 2 


Guitar Solo 


Bridge 2 


Outro-Verse 


E 
But something sure is wrong, 


A 
Cause I’m so blue and lonely. 


E B7 E 
I for-got to re-member to forget. 


|E | |A | 
|E | [B7 | 
|E | |A | 
|e |87 |E | 
Repeat Bridge | 

E 
Well, but something sure is wrong, 

A 
Cause I’m so blue and lonely. 

E B7 E 


I forgot __ to re-emember to for-get. 


Words and Music by 
Aaron Schroeder and David Hill 


PAE tree tin 


Ho - ly smoke, -a, land sakes a - live! _ 


Eb Ab7 Bb7 A7 Ab 


X x 
6fr Afr 6fr Sfr Afr 
1333 131211 131211 131211 134211 
NC. 
Intro Holy smoke, a, land sakes alive! 


I never thought this could happen to me. 


Eb 
Uh-huh, huh. Yeah. Uh-huh, huh. Yeah. 


Eb 
Verse 1 I got stung by a sweet honey bee. 


Oh, what a feeling comin’ over me. 


Ab7 
It started in my eyes, crept up to my head. 
Eb 
Flew to my heart till I was stung dead. 


Bb7 A7 Ab7 Eb 
I’m done, uh - huh. I got stung. 


Uh-huh, huh. Yeah. Uh-huh, huh. Yeah. 
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Verse 2 


Bridge 1 


Verse 3 


Bridge 2 
Verse 4 


Outro 


Eb 
She had all __ that I wanted and more, 


And I've seen honey bees before. 


Ab7 
She started buzzin’ in my ear, buzzin’ in my brain. 


Eb 
Got stung all over but I feel no pain. 


Bb7 A7 Ab7 Eb 
I’m done, uh - huh. I got stung. 


Ab Eb 
Well, now, don’t think Pm com-plainin’. 
Bb7 Eb 
I’m mighty pleased we met, 


Ab 
Cause you give me one little peck on the back of my neck 


Bb7 NC. 
And I break out in a cold, cold sweat. 


Eb 
Well, if I live to a hundred and two, 


I won’t let nobody sting me but you. 


Ab7 
TIl be buzzin’ ’round your hive ev'ry day at five, 


Eb 
And I’m never gonna leave once I arrive. 


Bb7 A7 Ab7 Eb 
Cause I’m done, uh - uh. I got stung. 


Uh-huh, huh. Yeah. Uh-huh, huh. Yeah. 


Repeat Bridge 1 


Repeat Verse 3 


Eb 
|| Uh-huh, yeah. Uh-huh, yeah. ‘|| Repeat and fade 


I Need Your Love Tonight 


Words and Music by 
Sid Wayne and Bix Reichner 


Melody: 
= ES = ae ees 
Oe 1 pele. 
Uh, oh, oh, 
G D7 € A 
x x Sfr 
134211 3241 1333 134211 
Intro |G | | | 
D7 
Verse 1 Uh, oh, oh, I love you so. 
G 
Uh, uh, I can’t let you go. 
Cc 
Ooh, ooh, don’t tell me no; 
G D7 G 


I need your love tonight. 


G D7 
Verse 2 Oh, gee, the way you kiss. 


G 
Sweetie, too good to miss. 
C 
Wowie! I want more of this. 


G D7 G 
I need your love tonight. 
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Bridge 1 


Verse 3 


Solo 


Verse 4 
Verse 5 
Bridge 2 


Verse 6 


C G 


I've been waiting just for tonight, 


D7 


To do some lovin’ and hold you tight. 


C G 


Don’t tell me, baby, you gotta go. 


ANC. D7 NC. 
I got the hi-fi high and the lights down low. 


G D7 
Hey, now, hear what I say. 


G 
Ooh, wow, you better stay. 


C 
Pow, pow, don’t run away. 


G D7 G 
I need your love tonight. 


le [pv | 
| lc le 


D |G 


I need____ your love __ tonight. 


Repeat Verse | 
Repeat Verse 2 


Repeat Bridge 1 


G D7 
Hey, now, hear what I say. 
G 
Ooh, wow, you better stay. 
C 
Pow, pow, don’t run away. 
G D7 G 


||: I need your love tonight. 


‘|| Repeat and fade 


| Want You, | Need You, I Love You 


Words by Maurice Mysels 
Music by Ira Kosloff 


Melody: 
De 5 an 
FE 
Hold me close, 
DmbS G6 C Ab Am Dm G 
XXO A~ XX x 0O O xo fe) XXO O00 


mE e 


131 3241 32 1 131211 


G7 
131211 3 
C7 F Fm6 A7 D7 G7* Gm G+7 
213 


32 1 134111 1 234 


Intro Dmb5s G6 |c ab7 G7 NC. | 
C Am 
Verse 1 Hold me close, hold me tight. 
Dm G 
Make me thrill with de-light. 
C C7 F 
Let me know where I stand from the start. 
Fm6 A7 
I want you, I need you, I love you 
D7 G7* 
With all my heart. 


C Am 
Verse 2 But ev'ry time that you’`re near, 
Dm G 
All my cares disap-pear. 
C C7 F 
Darling, you’re all that I’m living for. 
Fm6 A7 
I want you, I need you, I love you 
D7 G7*C 
More and more. 
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Gm C F 
Bridge 1 I __ thought I could live without romance, 


Gm C F 
Uh, uh, un-til you came to me. 


Am D7 G 
But now I know that I will go on 


Am D7 G7* 
Loving you e-ternal-ly. 


G+7 C Am 
Verse 3 Won't you please be my own, 
Dm G 
Never leave me a-lone, 
C C7 F 
‘Cause I __ die ev'ry time we're a-part. 
Fm6 A7 
I want you, I need you, I ___ love you 
D7 G7 C 


With all my heart. 


Gm C F 
Bridge 2 Well, I __ thought I could live without romance, 


Gm C F 
Uh, uh, uh, un-til you came to me. 


Am D7 G 
But now I know that I, I, I will go on 


Am D7 G7* 
Loving you e-ternal-ly. 


Outro-Verse Repeat Verse 3 


Words and Music by 
Otis Blackwell and Winfield Scott 


Melody: 


[yr 
(Roust - a - bout.) 
ES A B7 FË 
a 111 213 4 134211 
Intro ||: E5 | | | ‘|| 
(Roustabout.) 
E5 
Verse 1 Build it up, knock it down. 


Hold it square, roll it around. 


Throw it in the air, stick it in the ground. 
A B7 E5 
But it’s too bad; I can’t get mad, ‘cause I’m a roustabout. 


E5 
Verse 2 Tie it loose, make it tight. 


If it’s wrong, do it right. 


Makes me kind of feel like I wanna fight. 


A B7 E5 
But it’s too bad; I can’t get mad, ’cause I’m a roustabout. 
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Bridge 1 


Verse 3 


Bridge 2 


Verse 4 


Outro 


A E5 
Orders all day and half the night __ from the boss. 


FË B7 NC. 
That guy just doesn’t wanna see one minute lost. 


E5 
Stack it up in the rear. 


Better still, bring it here. 


Wanna take it out, stick it in his ear, 
A B7 E5 
But it’s too bad, I can’t get mad ’cause I’m a roustabout. 


A E5 
Oh, a handy man is all I am __ around this place. 


FË B7 NC. 
Ev'ry time I turn around he’s right up in my face. 


ES 
Bring it in, bring it out. 


When I’m slow, boy, he shouts. 


Gettin’ awful tired, runnin’ in and out, 
A B7 E5 
But it’s too bad, I can’t get mad ’cause I’m a roustabout. 


|: £5 | | | || Repeat and fade 
(Roustabout.) 


Words and Music 
by W. Earl Brown 


There must be lights 


Em G7 C7 E7 Dm7 


BREA 


134211 
plo 
Tom SR i 
2 131 21333 123 132 13421 23 213 2 131 
Intro |: C | Am ‘| Play 4 times 
C Am F 
Verse 1 There must be lights burnin’ brighter somewhere. 
C Em Am Em F G7 
Got to be birds ___ flyin’ higher in a sky more blue. 
C C7 
If I can dream of a better land, 
F E7 Am 


Where all my brothers walk hand in hand, 
C Am F 
Tell me why, oh why, oh why, 


Dm7 G Am Dm7 G7 Dm7 G7 


Can’t my dream come true? Oh, why? 
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C Am F G 
Verse 2 There must be peace and under-standing sometime. 


C Em Am Em F G 
Strong winds of promise ___ that will blow away the doubt and fear. 
Cc C7 
If I can dream of a warmer sun, 
F E7 Am 
Where hope keeps shining on every-one, 
C Am 


Tell me why, oh why, 


F Dm7 Am/E G C F C C7 
Oh why, won’t that sun ap-pear? 


F F#o c C7 
Bridge We're lost in a cloud with too much rain. 


F F#7 C C7 
Were trapped in a world that’s troubled with pain. 
F F#07 G E7Am 
But as long as a man has the strength to dream, 


D9 Dm7 G7 A 
He can re-deem his soul and fly. (He can fly.) 


D Bm G A7 
Verse 3 Deep in my heart there’s a tremblin’ question. 


D F#m Bm F#m Em A7 
Still I am sure ___ that the answer’s, answer’s gonna come some-how. 
D D7 G G#7 
Out there in the dark,  there’s a beckoning candle. Yeah. 
D Bm 
And while I can think, while I can talk, 
D Bm 
While I can stand, while I can walk, 
G 
While I can dream, oh, please, 
Em7 A7 NC. D Bm 
Let my dream come true right now. 
D Bm D G D 
Let it come true right now. Oh, yeah. 


(The Vicious Circle) 


Words and Music 
by Mac Davis 


Melody: 


CP aS 


As the snow flies— 


(Capo Ist fret) 
A D/A C#m D E Bm 
ZR ear S 
111 312 13421 132 231 13421 
Intro |A D/A |A D/A A 
A D/A A DAA 
Verse 1 As the snow flies 
CËm 
On a cold and gray Chicago mornin’, 
D E 


A poor little baby child__ is born 

A DA A DAA 
In the ghetto. 

D/A A DAA 
And his mama cries. 
C#m 

Cause if there’s one thing that she don’t need 

D E 
It’s an-other hungry mouth to feed 

A D/A A D/A A 
In the ghetto. 
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E D A 
Bridge 1 People, don’t you understand the child needs a helping hand 
D E A 
Or he'll grow to be an an - gry young man some-day? 
E D A 
Take a look at you and me. Are we too blind to see? 


D C#m Bm E 
Or do we simply turn our heads and look the other way? 


A DA A DAA 


Verse 2 Well, the world turns, 
C#m 
And a hungry little boy with a runny nose 
D E 


Plays in the street as the cold wind blows 

A D/A A DAA 
In the ghetto. 

D/A A DAA 
And his hunger burns. 
chm 
So he starts to roam the streets at night 
D E 

And he learns how to steal and he learns how to fight 

A D/A A DAA 
In the ghetto. 


E D A 
Bridge 2 Then one night in desperation the young man breaks a-way. 


D C#m Bm E 
He buys a gun, steals a car, tries to run, but he don’t get far, 


A D/A A DAA 
Verse 3 And his mama cries. 
C#m 
As a crowd gathers ’round an angry young man, 
D E 


Face down on the street with a gun in his hand 
A D/A A DAA 


In the ghetto. 
D/AA A D/A A 
And as her young man dies, 
C#m 
On a cold and gray Chicago mornin’, 
D E 


An-other little baby child__ is born 
A D/A A D/A A 
In the ghetto. And his mama cries. 


Outro Repeat Intro till fade 


Words and Music by 
Jerry Leiber and Mike Stoller 


=a 


War-den threw a par-ty in the coun - ty jail. 


Melody: 


DË E A7 * B7 A 
1333 E 23 231 213 4 111 
Intro DË |E | p# |E | pé | 
E DË 
Verse 1 Warden threw a party in the county jail. 
E DË 
The prison band was there and they began to wail. 
E p# 
The band was jumpin’ and the joint began to swing. 
E NC. 


You should’ve heard those knocked out jailbirds sing. 


A7 
Chorus 1 Let's rock! 
E* 
Ev'rybody, let’s rock! 
B7 A7 
Ev'ry-body in the whole cell block 


E* 
Was danc - in’ to the Jailhouse Rock. 
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Verse 2 


Chorus 2 


Verse 3 


Chorus 3 


Solo 


E DË 
Spider Murphy played the tenor saxophone. 


E DË 
Little Joe was blowin’ on the slide trombone. 


E 
The drummer boy from Illinois went crash, boom, bang. 


E NC. 
The whole rhythm section was the Purple Gang. 


Repeat Chorus | 


E DË 
Number forty-seven said to number three, 
E DË 


“You the cutest jailbird I ever did see. 


E DË 
I sure would be delighted with your company. 


E NC. 
Come on and do the Jailhouse Rock with me.” 


Repeat Chorus | 


|A7 | |E* | 
|B7 |A7 |E* A E* A |E* 


pt 


p# 


Verse 4 


Chorus 4 


Verse 5 


Chorus 5 


Outro 


E pË 
Sad Sack was sittin’ on a block of stone, 


E DË 
Way over in the corner weepin’ all alone. 


pt 


E 
The warden said, “Hey, buddy, don’t you be no square. 


E NC. 
If you can’t find a partner use a wooden chair.” 


Repeat Chorus 1 


E DË 
Shifty Henry said to Bugs, “For heaven’s sake, 


E DË 
No one’s lookin’, now’s our chance to make a break.” 


E p# 
Bugsy, he turned to Shifty and he said, “Nix, nix, 


E NC. 
I wanna stick around awhile to get my kicks.” 


Repeat Chorus 1 


E* 
||: Dancin’ to the Jailhouse Rock. ‘|| Repeat and fade 


Words and Music by 
Aaron Schroeder and Wally Gold 


Melody: 


Gas Ly lo | 


(Ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh. 


Am Em A 
ee m 
123 


manns 
213 4 231 134111 231 23 


B7 E 


B7 E 
Intro (Ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh. Ooh, ooh, ooh.) 


E FËm 
Chorus 1 It’s now or never, come hold me ___ tight. 
B7 E 
Kiss me, my darling. Be mine tonight. 
Am Em 
To-morrow will be ____ too late. 
E B7 E NC. 
It’s now or __ never; my love won’t wait. 


E A 
Verse 1 When I first saw you with your smile so tender, 


B7 E 
My heart was __ captured; my soul surrendered. 
A 
I've spent a lifetime waiting for the right time. 


E B7 E N.C. 
Now that you’re near, __ the time is here ___ at __ last. 
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Chorus 2 


Verse 2 


Chorus 3 


Repeat Chorus 1 


E A 
Just like a willow, we would cry an ocean 
B7 E 
If we lost true love and sweet de-votion. 
A 
Your lips excite me, let your arms in-vite me. 
E B7 E 


For who knows when we'll meet a-gain this way. 


E F#m 
It’s now or never, come hold me ____ tight. 


B7 E 
Kiss me, my darling. Be mine tonight. 
Am Em 
To-morrow will be ____ too late. 


E B7 E 
It’s now or __ never; my love won’t wait. 


NC. 


B7 E NC. 


It’s now or __ never; my love won't ___ wait. 
B7 E 

It’s now or never; my love won’t wait. 
B7 E 

It’s now or never; my love won’t ___ wait. 


Words and Music by 
Eddie Rabbitt and Dick Heard 


Melody: 


= 


Sev -en lone - ly days. 


Fmaj7 Cmaj? Gsus4 G 


=e SHE m3 


Intro |Fmaj7 |Cmaj7 |Fmaj7 |Gsus4 | 


23 


Cc 
Verse 1 Seven lonely days and a dozen towns ago, 


I reached out one night and you were gone. 
F G G Am 
Don’t know why you'd run, what yow’re running to or from. 
D7 Gsus4 G 
All I know is I want to bring you home. 
C 
So I’m walkin’ in the rain, thumbin’ for a ride 


On this lonely Kentucky back road. 
F G C Am 
I’ve loved you much too long, my love’s too strong 
D7 Gsus4 G Fmaj7 
To let you go. Never knowing what went wrong. 


D7 C Bm 
Chorus 1 Kentucky rain keeps pouring down. 
Em Am G F Em Fmaj7 
And up ahead’s another town that I'll go walking through, 
Cc Em Am GF 
With the rain in my shoes. Searching for you 
G C Em F G C 
In the cold Kentucky rain, in the cold Kentucky rain. 
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Interlude | Fmaj7 |Gsus4 G | 


C 
Verse 2 Showed your photograph to some old, gray bearded men 


Sitting on a bench outside a general store. 


F G C Am 
They said, “Yes, she’s been here,” but their mem’ry wasn’t clear. 
D7 Gsus4 G 
“Was it yesterday? No, wait, the day before.” 


C 
Finally got a ride with a preacher man who asked, 


“Where you bound on such a cold, dark afternoon?” 


F G C Am 
As we drove on through the rain, as he listened, I ex-plained. 
D7 Gsus4 G Fmaj7 


And he left me with a prayer that I’d find you. 


D7 C Bm 
Chorus 2 Kentucky rain keeps pouring down, 
Em Am G F Em Fmaj7 
And up ahead’s another town that I'll go walking through, 
C Em Am G F 
With the rain in my shoes. Searching for you 
G C Em F 
In the cold Kentucky rain. 
G C Em F 


Outro ||: In the cold Kentucky rain. ‘|| Repeat and fade 


Words and Music by 
Jerry Leiber and Mike Stoller 


Melody: 


oa tra 


Well, there's a man in New Or-leans who plays a 


ri 
1333 21333 


134211 


Intro ||: N.c.(Bb) | | | | 


Bb 
Verse 1 Well, there’s a man in New Orleans who plays a rock and roll. 


He’s a guitar man with a great big soul. 


He lays down a beat like a ton of coal. 
NC. 
He goes by the name of King Creole. 
Eb9 
You know he’s gone, gone, gone, 
Bb 
Jumpin’ like a catfish on a pole. Yeah. 
F9 
You know he’s gone, gone, gone, 
Eb9 Bb 
Thata hip shakin’ King Creole. 
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Verse 2 


Verse 3 


Bb 
When the king starts to do it, it’s as good as done. 


He holds his guitar like a tommy gun. 


He starts to growl way down in his throat. 
NC. 
He bends a string and that’s all she wrote. 
Eb9 
You know he’s gone, gone, gone, 
Bb 
Jumpin’ like a catfish on a pole. Yeah. 
F9 
You know he’s gone, gone, gone, 
Eb9 Bb 
Thata hip shakin’ King Creole. 


Bb 
He sings a song about a crawdad hole, 


He sings a song about a jelly roll. 


He sings a song about a pork an’ greens, 
NC. 
He sings some blues ‘bout a New Orleans. 
Eb9 
You know he’s gone, gone, gone, 
Bb 
Jumpin’ like a catfish on a pole. Yeah. 
F9 
You know he’s gone, gone, gone, 
Eb9 Bb 
Thata hip shakin’ King Creole. 


Guitar Solo 


Verse 4 


[Bb | | | 
[ebo | [Bb | | 
| F9 |Eb  |Bb | | 


Bb 
Well, he plays somethin’ evil, then he plays somethin’ sweet. 


No matter how he plays you got to get up on your feet. 


And when he gets a rockin’ fever, baby, heaven sakes, 
NC. 
He don’t stop playin’ till his guitar breaks. 
Eb9 
You know he’s gone, gone, gone, 
Bb 
Jumpin’ like a catfish on a pole. Yeah. 
F9 
You know he’s gone, gone, gone, 
Eb9 Bb 
Thata hip shakin’ King Creole. 
F9 
You know he’s gone, gone, gone, 
Eb9 Bb 
Hip shakin’ King Creole. 


Words and Music by Mark James 


Melody: 


(se E 


Well, it's hard to be a gam - bler, bet- 


Dm7 G C F 
Sfr 
13121 32 4 32 1 134211 

Intro |Dm7 | |G | | 

C 
Verse 1 Well, it’s hard to be a gambler, bettin’ on the number 

G 
That changes ev'ry time. 


When you think you’re gonna win, you think she’s givin’ in, 
Ç 
A stranger’s all you'll find. 


Yeah, it’s hard to figure out what she’s all about, 
F 
But she’s woman through and through. 


G C G 
She’s a complicated lady, so color my baby moody blue. 
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Chorus 1 


Verse 2 


Cc Dm7 
Oh, moody blue, tell me, am I gettin’ through? 
G C G 
I keep hangin’ on, try’n’ to learn your song, but I never do. 
C Dm7 
Oh, moody blue, tell me, who I’m talkin’ to. 


G Cc Dm7 G 


You're like night and day and it’s hard to say which one is you. 


C 
Well, when Monday comes, she’s Tuesday, 


When Tuesday comes, she’s Wednesday, 


G 
Into another day again. 


Her personality unwinds just like a ball of twine 


C 
On a spool that never ends. 


Just when I think I know her well, her emotions reveal 
F 
She’s not the person that I thought I knew. 
G C G 
She’s a complicated lady, so color my baby moody blue. 


G Dm7 
Chorus 2 Oh, moody blue, tell me, am I gettin’ through? 


G C G 
I keep hangin’ on, try’n’ to learn your song, but I never do. 
(0; Dm7 
Oh, moody blue, tell me, who I’m talkin’ to. 
G C 
You're like night and day and it’s hard to say which one is you. 
G 
Tm afraid for my 
Guitar Solo |C | |Dm7 | | 
Moody blue. 
le | |c le | 
C Dm7 
Chorus 3 Oh, moody blue, tell me, who I’m talkin’ to. 
G Cc G 
You're like night and day and it’s hard to say which one is you. 
Cc Dm7 
Yeah, moody blue, tell me, am I gettin’ through? 
G Cc 


I keep hangin’ on, try’n’ to learn your song, but I never do. Fade out 


Little Sister 


Words and Music by 
Doc Pomus and Mort Shuman 


Melody: 
Gg 2 z e 3 
Lit -tle sis - ter, don't you, 
E A B7 C7 
ze 
231 123 213 4 213 4 
Intro |E | | | | 
E 
Chorus 1 Little sister, don’t you, little sister, don’t you, 
A 


Little sister, don’t you kiss me once or twice, 
And say it’s very nice, and then you run. 


B7 CT B7 E 
Little sister, don’t you do what your big sister done. 


E 
Verse 1 Well, I dated your big sister, and I took her to a show. 
I went for some candy; along came Jim Dandy 


NC. E 
And they snuck right out the door. 


E 
Chorus 2 Little sister, don’t you, little sister, don’t you, 


A 
Little sister, don’t you kiss me once or twice, 
And say it’s very nice, and then you run. 


B7 C7 B7 E 
Little sister, don’t you do what your big sister done. 
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E 
Verse 2 Ev'ry time I see your sister, well, she’s got somebody new. 


She’s mean and she’s evil, like that little old boll weevil. 


NC. E 
Guess I'll try my luck with you. 


Chorus3 Repeat Chorus 2 


E 
Verse 3 Well, I used to pull your pigtails and pinch your turned-up nose. 


But you've been a growin’, and baby, it’s been showin’ 


NC. E 
From your head down to your toes. 


E 
Chorus 4 little sister, don’t you, little sister, don’t you, 
A 
Little sister, don’t you kiss me once or twice 
E 
And say it’s very nice, and then you run. 
B7 C7 B7 E 


Little sister, don’t you do what your big sister done. 


B7 C7 B7 E 
Outro ||: Little sister, don’t you do what your big sister done. -|| ag and 
e 


Love Me 


Words and Music by 
Jerry Leiber and Mike Stoller 


F#7 G7 


>x A [0100] 


F 


134211 131241 333 3241 2 131 32 1 


F 
Verse 1 Treat me like a fool, 


F7 Bb 
Treat me mean and cruel, but love me. 
C7 
Bring my faithful heart, tear it all apart, 
F FHo7 C7 
But love me. 


NC. F 
Verse 2 Well, if you ever go, 


F7 Bb 
Darlin’, ’ll be oh, so lonely. 
C7 
I'll be sad and blue, 


F BDF 
Cryin’ over you, dear, only. 
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Bridge 1 


Verse 3 
Bridge 2 


Outro-Verse 


NC. Bb 


I would beg and steal 
F 

Just to feel 

G7 
Your heart 

C7 

Beating close to mine. 
Repeat Verse 2 


Repeat Bridge 1 


NC. F 
Well, if you ever go, 

F7 Bb 
Darlin’, TIl be oh, so lonely. 

C7 
Beggin’ on my knees; 

F 

All I ask is please, please, love me. 
Bb F 
Oh, yes. 


D E7 A7 
Eo E 
132 21 23 


Love Me Tender 


Words and Music by 
Elvis Presley and Vera Matson 


a 


Bm -D7/A 


13421 213 13141 


Intro |D | 


Verse 1 Love me tender, love me sweet. 


A7 D 
Never let me go. 
E7 
You have made my life __ complete, 
A7 D 
And I love you so. 


D FË/c# 
Chorus 1 Love me tender, 
Bm D7/A 
Love me true. 
G Gm D 
All my dreams ful-fill. 
FË07B7 E7 
For, my darlin’, Ilove you, 
A7 D 
And I always will. 
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Verse 2 


Chorus 2 


Verse 3 


Chorus 3 


D E7 
Love me tender, love me long. 


A7 D 
Take me to your heart. 
E7 
For it’s there that I __ belong, 


A7 D 
And we'll never part. 


Repeat Chorus 1 


D E7 
Love me tender, love me, dear. 


A7 D 
Tell me you are mine. 
E7 
I'll be yours through all ___ the years, 


A7 D 
Till the end of time. 


D F#/c# 
Love me tender, 
Bm D7/A 

Love me true. 

G Gm D 
All __ my dreams ful-fill. 

F#07 B7 E7 

For, my darling, Ilove you, 
A7 D 
And I always will. 


Loving You 


Words and Music by 
Jerry Leiber and Mike Stoller 


Melody: 


p PN 


will spend my——— whole life —through 


c} c cH FË rfm ef A#7 D#7 


x 


ea a i i ee E 


131211 1333 13141 134211 134111 134211 13141 3241 
Intro | G47 | 
c# 
Verse 1 I will spend my whole life through 
G#7 


Loving you, just loving you. 


Winter, summer, springtime, too. 
c# cH 
Loving you, loving you. 
FH F#m 
Makes no diffrence where I go 
c# Ee a87 
Or what I may do. 
p47 
You know that I'll always be 
G#7 p#7 G#7 
Lov-ing you, just you and 
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Verse 2 


c# 


If I’m seen with someone new, 


G#7 
Don’t be blue, don’t you be blue. 


IIl be faithful, PII be true. 
c# cH 
Always true, true to you. 
FË FËm 
There is only one for me, 
cH e ag 
And you know who. 
DË7 
You know that I’ll always be 
G#7 c# 
Loving you. 


Verse 1 


Verse 2 


Verse 3 


Words and Music 
by Claude DeMetruis 


Melody: 


C F7 G7 
x 

1333 131211 131211 

N.C. C 

I got a woman, mean as she can be. 
F7 C 

I got a woman, mean as she can be. 

G7 F7 C 


Some-times I think she’s almost mean as me. 


C NC. 
A black cat up and died of fright, 


Cause she crossed his path last night. 
F7 Cc 
I got a woman, mean as she can be. 


G7 F7 C 
Some-times I think she’s almost mean as me. 


C NG 

Kiss so hard, she bruise my lips. 
Hurts so good, my heart just flips. 
F7 C 
I got a woman, mean as she can be. 


G7 F7 C 
Some-times I think she’s almost mean as me. 
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Guitar Solo] |C NC. | |cnc | | 
|c NC. | | F7 | | 
|c | [6&7 je | 
|c | | 
C NC. 

Verse 4 Strangest gal I ever had; 


Never happy unless she’s mad. 
E7 Cc 
I got a woman, mean as she can be. 


G7 F7 Cc 
Some-times I think she’s almost mean as me. 


Guitar Solo2 |c Nc. | |e Nc. | | 
Yeah. Huh 
lc NC. | | F7 | | 
Yeah. Woo. 
|c | |o7 | F7 | 
|c | | 
CNC. 

Verse 5 She makes love without a smile. 


Ooh, her dog, it drives me wild. 
F7 Cc 
I got a woman, mean as she can be. 
G7 F7 C 
Some-times I think she’s almost mean as me. 


G7 F7 
Outro ||: Some-times I think she’s almost mean as me. :|| ppa and 
e 


Words and Music by 
William Strange and Mac Davis 


Melody: 


Tune down 1/2 step: Hat r Ë 
(low to high) Eb—Ab—Db-G>-Bb-Eb = : =! =o 3 : E 


Mem-o - ries, 


A D/A Amaj]? E/A CË  A7sust C Cmaj 


HEERE euE 


111 312 213 312 1333 1134 32 1 32 
Bb/C Fmaj? Dm7 Bm7 E Dmaj? D97 
ofr Sir Sfr TA a 
3 4211 13241 13121 13121 231 111 12 
Intro |A [D/A | Amaj7_—| EVA D/A | 
[ct | |A [bpa e| 
|A [bpa e| 
A D/A A D/A 
Verse 1 Memories, pressed between the pages of my __ mind. 
A D/A A A7sus4 
Memories, sweetened through the ages just like wine. 
C Cmaj7 
Quiet thoughts come floating down and settle softly to the ground 
Bb/C Fmaj7 
Like gold of autumn leaves around my feet. 
Dm7 Bm7 E Amaj7 Dmaj7 


I touch them and they burst apart with sweet memo-ries, 
Amaj7 Dmaj7 
Sweet memo-ries 


A Dmaj7 
Of holding hands and red bouquets and twilights trimmed in purple haze 
D7 
And laughing eyes and simple ways 
A D/A 


And quiet nights and gentle days with you. 
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Verse 2 


Outro-Verse 


A D/A A D/A 
Memories, pressed between the pages of my __ mind. 


A D/A A D/A 
Memories, sweetened through the ages just like wine. 
A D/A A D/A 
Memo - ries. Memo - ries 
A Dmaj7 


Of holding hands and red bouquets and twilights trimmed in purple haze 
D°7 
And laughing eyes and simple ways 
A D/A 
And quiet nights and gentle days with you. 


A D/A A D/A 
Mem-ories, pressed between the pages of my __ mind. 
A D/A A D/A 


Memories, sweetened through the ages just like wine. 
Amaj7 Dmaj7 Amaj7 Dmaj7 
Mem-ories. Mem-ories. 
Amaj7 Dmaj7 Amaj7 Dmaj7 
Sweet memories, Memo-ries, 


Words and Music by 
Doc Pomus and Mort Shuman 


Melody: 
z) 

| just got your let- ter, ba - by. 

Cc F G 

32 1 134211 32 
Intro lc | | | 

C 

Verse 1 I just got your letter, baby. 


Ah, too bad you can’t come home. 


F 
I, I, I swear I’m goin’ crazy, 


Sittin’ here all alone. 
G F C 


Since you've gone, I got a mess of blues. 


C 
Verse 2 I ain’t slept a wink since Sunday. 


I can’t eat a thing all day. 
F 
Ev'ry day is just blue Monday 


Since you've been away. 
G F C 


Since you’re gone, I got a mess of blues. 
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G 


F 
Bridge 1 Whoops, there goes a teardrop 
C 
Rollin’ down my face. 
F 
If you cry when you're in love, 


G NC. G 
It sure ain’t no disgrace. 


C 
Verse 3 I gotta get myself together 


Before I lose my mind. 


F 
I’m gonna catch the next train goin’ 


And leave my blues behind. 


G F Cc 
Since you're gone, I got a mess of blues. 


Bridge 2 Repeat Bridge 1 
C 
Verse 4 I gotta get myself together 
Before I lose my mind. 
F 


I’m gonna catch the next train goin’ 


And leave my blues behind. 


G F C 
||: Since yow’re gone, I got a mess of blues. :|| Play 3 times 


Verse 2 


Words and Music by 


Dave Bartholomew and Pearl King 


Melody: 


Gi 


ne night with you 
E A B7 E7 FË 
231 [23 213 4 2314 134211 
E A |ENC | 
E 
One night with you 
B7 


Is what I’m now prayin’ for. 


The things that we two could plan 


E NC. 
Would make my dreams come true. 


E 
Just call my name 
B7 
And TIl be right __ by your side. 


I want your sweet helping hand; 


E E7 
My love’s too strong to hide. 
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A 
Bridge 1 Always lived a very quiet life; 


E 
I ain’t never did no wrong. 
FH 
Now I know that life without you 


B7 NC. 
Has been too lonely too long. 


E 
Verse 3 One night with you 


B7 
Is what I’m now prayin’ for. 


The things that we two could plan 


E E7 
Would make my dream come true. 


Bridge 2 Repeat Bridge 1 
E 
Outro-Verse One night with you 
B7 


Is what I’m now praying for. 


The things that we two could plan 


NC. E A E B7 E 
Would make my dreams come true. 


The Promised Land 


Words and Music by Chuck Berry 
Melody: 


Oe Le eter eet 


| left my home in Nor - folk, Vir-gin- ia; 


A D E 


111 1333 1333 


Intro  |Nca) | | | | 


|A | | | | 


A D 
Verse 1 {left my home in Norfolk, Virginia; California on my mind. 

E 

I straddled that Greyhound and rode him into Raleigh 
A 
And on across Caroline. 
D 
We had motor trouble that turned into a struggle halfway across Alabam’. 
E 
Well, that Hound __ broke down and left us all stranded 
A 

In downtown Birmingham. 


A D 
Verse 2 Right away I bought me a through train ticket, right across Mississippi clean. 
E A 
I was on that midnight flyer out of Birmingham, smokin’ into New Orleans. 
D 
Somebody help me get out of Louisiana; just help me get to Houston town. 
E 
There are people there who care a little about me, 
A 
And they won't let the poor boy down. 


Copyright © 1964 (Renewed) by Arc Music Corporation (BMI) 
International Copyright Secured All Rights Reserved 
Used by Permission 


Guitar Solo 1 |A | | |D | 
|E | | |A | 


| | | 


A 
Verse 3 Sure as you’re born, they bought me a silk suit 
D 

And put luggage in my hand. 

E A 
And I woke up high over Alberquerque on a jet to the promised land. 

D 
Working on a T-bone steak à la carte, flying over to the Golden State, 
E 
When the pilot told us in thirteen minutes 
A 

He would set us at the terminal gate. 


A D 
Verse 4 Swing low, chariot, come down easy; taxi to the terminal zone. 


E 
Cut your engines and cool your wings and 

A 
Let me make it to the telephone. 

D 
Los Angeles, give me Norfolk, Virginia. Tidewater four-ten-o-nine. 
E 

Tell the folks back home this is the promised land calling 

A 
And the poor boy is on the line. 


Guitar Solo2 |A | | |D | 


Verse 5 


Outro 


je | | |A | 
| | | 


A D 
Working on a T-bone steak à la carte, flying over to the Golden State, 


E 
When the pilot told us in thirteen minutes 
A 
He would set us at the terminal gate. 
D 
Swing low, chariot, come down easy; taxi to the terminal zone. 
E 
Cut your engines and cool your wings and 
A 
Let me make it to the telephone. 


Los Angeles, give me Norfolk, Virginia. Tidewater four-ten-o-nine. 
E 
Tell the folks back home this is the promised land calling 
A 
And the poor boy is on the line. 


la | | Ip | 
|E | | |A ‘|| Repeat and fade 


Words and Music by 
Otis Blackwell and Winfield Scott 


Melody: 


Gree ttt Set 


Re - turn _ to send-er,... 


Cm Fm Bb7 Ab Eb7 F7 
x 


x 
6fr 


13421 13421 131211 134211 13141 3241 


Eb Cm 
Return to sender, 


Fm Bb7 
Return to sender. 


Eb Cm 

I gave a letter to the postman; 
Fm Bb7 

He put it in his sack. 


Eb Cm 
Bright and early next morning 


Fm Bb7 Eb NC. 
He brought my letter back. 


She wrote upon it: 


Verse 1 


Ab Bb7 
Return to sender, 
Ab Bb7 
Address un-known. 
Ab Bb7 
No such number, 
Eb Eb7 
No such zone. 


Chorus 1 
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Bridge 1 


Verse 2 


Chorus 2 


Ab B»7 
We had a quarrel, 
Ab Bb7 
A lover’s spat. 


F7 
I write I’m sorry but my 


Bb7 
Letter keeps coming back. 


Eb Cm 
So then I dropped it in the mailbox 


Ab Bb7 
And sent it Special D. 


Eb Cm 
Bright and early next morning, 


Fm Bb7 Eb NC. 
It came right back to me. 


She wrote upon it: 


Ab Bb7 
Return to sender, 


Ab B»7 
Address un-known. 


Ab B»7 
No such person, 


Eb Eb7 
No such zone. 


Bridge 2 


Chorus 3 


Outro 


Ab 


This time I’m gonna take it myself 


Eb 


And put it right in her hand. 


F7 


And if it comes back the very next day, 


B»7 NC. 


Then TIl understand the writing on it. 


Ab B»7 
Return to sender, 


Ab B»7 
Address un-known. 


Ab B»7 

No such number, 
Eb 

No such zone. 


Ab B»7 
||: Return to sender. :|| 


Repeat and fade 


Words and Music by Ben Weisman, 
Dolores Fuller and Fred Wise 


Rock - a-hu - la, rock, rock - a-hu - la. 


B c c# D A G A7 E7 
T RER m Ee 
1333 1333 1333 1333 134211 134211 131211 3241 


G7 Eb Ab Bb7 F7 Ab7 Eb7 


TE TmT EEEE 


131211 1333 134211 131211 3241 131211 3241 

Intro | NC. | | | B | 

|c 

Rock-a-hula, rock, rock-a-hula. Rock-a-hula, rock, rock-a-hula. 

|c# | | | | 

Rock-a-hula, rock, rock-a-hula.  Rock-a-hula, rock, rock-a-hula. 

|D | | | | 
Rock-a-hula, rock, rock-a-hula. Rock-a-hula, rock. 

|a | | | | 


Rock. A-hula-rock. A hula-rock. A-hula-rock. A-hula-rock. 


D 
Verse 1 The way she moves her hips up to her fingertips, 
G D 
I feel I’m heaven bound. 
A7 
And when she starts to sway, I’ve gotta say, 
E7 A7 D 
She really moves the grass around. 
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Chorus 1 


Interlude 


Verse 2 


Chorus 2 


Guitar Solo 


Chorus 3 


D G7 
Rock - a-hula baby, 
D G7 
Rock - a-hula baby. 
G D G D 
Got a hula-lu from Hono-lou, 
A7 D 
That rock-a-hula baby of mine. 


|Eb | | | 


Rock-a-hula, rock, rock-a-hula. | Rock-a-hula, rock. 


Eb 
Although I love to kiss my little hula miss, 
Ab Eb 
I never get the chance. 
Bb7 
I wanna hold her tight all through the night, 
F7 Bb7 Eb 


But all she wants to do is dance. 
Eb Ab7 


Rock - a-hula baby, 
Eb Ab7 
Rock - a-hula baby. 
Ab Eb Ab Eb 
Got a hula-lu from Hono-lou, 
Bb7 Eb 
That rock-a-hula baby of mine. 


Eb =| Ab | Eb | Ab | 
| Eb | |Bb7 eb |] 
Eb Ab7 

Rock - a-hula baby, 

Eb Ab7 


Rock - a-hula baby. 
Ab Eb Ab Eb 
Got a hula-lu from Hono-lou, 
Bb7 Eb 
That rock-a-hula baby of mine. 
F7 Bb7 Eb Eb7 
A well, that rock-a-hula baby of mine. 


Words and Music by Francis Zambon 


Melody: 


gts coterie 


We're caught in a trap. __ 


Em B7sus4 B7 


Saez REE Ee 


13421 23 13141 13141 


Intro |G ce G | oe G | 
C/G G GGG 
Verse 1 We’re caught in a trap. 
C C6 C C C 
I can’t walk out 
D D6 D Cc C6 C G C/G G C/G 
Be-cause I love __ you too __ much, ___ ba - by. 
G C/G G C/GG 
Why can’t you see 
C C6 C C6 © 
What you’re doing to me, 
D D6 D C Co C D C Bm D 


When you don’t be - lieve __ a word ___I ___ say? 


Cc G 
Chorus I We can’t go on together 
Bm C D 
With suspicious minds. 
Em Bm 
And we can’t build ___ our dreams 
Cc D 


On suspicious minds. 
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G C/G G C/G G 
Verse 2 So, if an old friend I know 


(0; C6 C C6 C 
Stops by to say hel-lo, 
D D6 D Cc C6 C G C/G G C/G 
Would I still see __ suspi - cion __ in __ your eyes? 
G C/G G C/G G 
But here we go again, 
Cc C6 C C6 C 
Asking where I’ve been. 
D D6 DC co C D C Bm D 


You can’t see __ the tears are real I’m crying. 


Cc G 
Chorus 2 We can’t go on __ together 


Bm C D 
With suspicious minds. 
Em Bm 
And we can’t build our dreams 


C B7sus4 B7 
On suspicious minds. 


Em Bm 
Bridge Oh, let our ___ love survive, 


C D 
Ah, dry the tears from your eyes. 
Em Bm 
Let’s don’t let a good thing die, 
C D G 
When, honey, you know I've never lied to you. 


C G D 
Mm. Yeah, yeah. 


G C/G G C/G G 
Verse 3 We're caught in a trap. 


C C6 C C6 C 
I can’t walk out 

D D6 D C C6 Cc G C/G G C/G 
Be-cause I love __ you too __ much, __ ba - by. 

G C/G G C/GG 
Why can’t you see 

C C6 C C6 C 
What you’re doing to me, 

D D6 D C C6 C G C/G G 
When you don’t be - lieve__ a word __I ___ say? 
C/G 

Uh, don’t you know I’m 


G C/G G C/G G 
Outro || Caught in a trap? 
C C6 C C6 C 
I can’t walk out 
D D6 D C C6 Cc G C/G G 
Because ___ Ilove __ you too ___ much, __ ba - by. 
C/G 


Uh, don’t you know I'm ¿|| Repeat and fade 


Words by Dory Jones 
Music by Bunny Warren 


Melody: 
eS Se 
Stop, look, and lis - ten, ba - by, 
Cc F G 


Intro | C | | 


C F 
Chorus 1 Stop, look, and listen, baby, 
C F 
That’s __ my philosophy. 
C F 
It’s called rubber-neckin’, baby, 
C F 
But that’s all right with me. 
C F 
Stop, look, and listen, baby, 
C F 


That’s __ my philosophy. 
C F 


It’s called rubber-neckin’, baby, 
C 


But that’s all right with me. 


F 
Bridge 1 Some people say I’m wastin’ time, 


Ç 
But they don’t really know. 
F 
I like what I see, I see what I like. 
G 
Yeah, it gives me such a glow. Hey, hey, hey. 
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Verse 1 


Chorus 2 


Bridge 2 


Verse 2 


Chorus 3 


C NC. 
The first thing in the morning, 
C NC. 
Last thing at night, 


C NC. 
I look and stare ev’ rywhere 


And I see ev’rything in sight. Hey, hey, hey. 


C F 
Stop, look, and listen, baby, 


C F 

That’s my philosophy. 

C F 

It’s called rubber-neckin’, baby, 


C 
But that’s all right with me. 


F 
People say I’m wastin’ time, yeah, 


C 
But I don’t really care. 


F 
I see what I like, I like what I see. 


G 
Yeah, and it gives me such a glow-ho-ho-ho. 


C NC. 
Sittin’ on the back porch, 


CNC. 
All by myself. 


C NC. 
A-long came Mary Jane, 


And I’m with somebody else. Hey, hey, hey. 


Repeat Chorus 2 (w/Voc. ad lib.) till fade 


She's Not You 


Words and Music by Doc Pomus, 
Jerry Leiber and Mike Stoller 


Melody: 


Her hair is soft 


F C7 


J 
134211 3241 


F C7 
Verse 1 Her hair is soft and her eyes are, oh, so blue. 
Bb C7 
She’s all the things ___a girl should be, 
F C7 NC. 
But she’s not you. 


F C7 
Verse 2 She knows just how to make me laugh when I feel blue. 


Bb C7 
She’s everything __ a man could want, 
F Bb F 
But she’s not you. 
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Bridge 1 


Verse 3 


Interlude 


Bridge 2 


Verse 4 


A7 
And when we’re dancing, 


F 

It almost feels the same. 
Bb 

I've gotta stop myself from 


A7 N.C. 
Whisp’ring your name. 


F C7 
She even kisses me like you used to do, 
Bb C7 
And it’s just breaking my heart, 


F C7 NC. 
Cause she’s not you. 


|F | |c7 [NC 
Bb C7 
And it’s just breaking my heart, 
F Bb F 
‘Cause she’s not you. 


Repeat Bridge 1 


F C7 
She even kisses me like you used to do, 


Bb C7 
And it’s just breaking my heart, 
F Bb F 
’Cause she’s not you. 
Bb C7 
And it’s just breaking my heart, 
F Bb F 
‘Cause she’s not you. 


Stuck on You 


Words and Music by 
Aaron Schroeder and J. Leslie McFarland 


Melody: 
ee 
You____ can shake an ap-ple off an 


G C D 
ee R 
Intro | G | | | | 


G 
Verse 1 You can shake an apple off an apple tree. 


Shake, shake, sugar, but you'll never shake me. 
C G 
Uh, uh, uh. __ No siree, uh, uh. 
D 
I’m gonna stick like glue, 
C NC. G NC. D 
Stick because I’m stuck on you. 


G 
Verse 2 I’m gonna run my fingers through your long black hair, 
Squeeze you tighter than a grizzly bear. 
C G 
Uh, uh, uh. __ Yes siree, uh, uh. 
D 
I’m gonna stick like glue, 
C NC. G NC. G 
Stick because I’m stuck on you. 
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Bridge 1 Hide in the kitchen, hide in the hall. 


Ain’t gonna do you no good at all. 


C 
‘Cause once I catch ya and the kissin’ starts, 


D NC. D 
A team of wild horses couldn’t tear us apart. 


G 
Verse 3 Try to take a tiger from his daddy’s side. 


That’s how love is gonna keep us tied. 


C G 
Uh, huh, huh. __ Uh, huh, huh. Oh, yeah. Uh, huh, huh. 
D 
I’m gonna stick like glue, 
C NC. G NC. G 


Stick because I’m stuck on you. 


Bridge 2 Repeat Bridge 1 


G 
Outro-Verse Try to take a tiger from his daddy’s side. 


Ooh, that’s how love is gonna keep us tied. 


C G 
Uh, huh, huh. __ Yes siree, uh, huh. 


D 
||: I’m gonna stick like glue, 
C NC. G NC. G 
Yay, yay, because I’m stuck on you. :|| Repeat and fade 


Original Italian Lyrics by G.B. De Curtis 
English Words and Adaptation by 
Doc Pomus and Mort Shuman 
Music by E. De Curtis 
Tune down 1/2 step: 
(low to high) Eb—Ab—D>—Gb—B>—E> 
Melody: 


eas =I 


When we kiss, my heart's on fi 


Em Em(addb6) Em6 Am 


EEEE: 


2 213 4 131111 
G#7 pra Am7 Am6 


Fiii 


131211 13421 2314 
Intro |:Em Em(adab6) |Em6 Em(adabó) :|| Play 3 times 
Em Em(addb6) Em6 Em(addb6ó) Em 
Verse When we kiss, myheart’son fire, 
Am Em 
Burning with a strange de-sire. 
Am Em 
And I know each time I __ kiss you 
B7 Em NC. 


That your heart’s on fire, __ too. 
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Chorus 


Outro 


F#m7 
So, my darling, please sur-render 


B7 E 
All your love so warm and tender. 
F#m7 
Let me hold you in my arms, dear, 
B7 E 
While the moon shines bright a-bove. 
FËm7 
All the stars will tell the story 
B7 GĦ chm 
Of our love and all its glory. 

Am Am7 Em 
Let us take ___ this night of magic 
B7 Em N.C. 

And make it a night of love. 


FËm7 
Won’t you please sur-render to me, 


B7 E 
Your lips, your arms, your heart, dear. 


Am6 Em 
Be mine for-ever, 

B7 NC. Em Em(addb6) Em6 Em(addb6) 
Be mine to-night. 


|:Em Em(addb6) |Em6 —Em(addb6) :|| Repeat and fade 


(Let Me Be Your) Teddy Bear 


Words and Music by 
Kal Mann and Bernie Lowe 


Melody: 
GEN o T 
Ah, ba - let me be—— 
Gq r F € F G c6 
131211 131211 131211 32 1 134211 32 4 4231 
Intro |G7 F# F7 F# |G7 NC | 
C 
Verse 1 Ah, baby, let me be your lovin’ teddy bear. 
F C 
Put a chain around my neck and lead me anywhere. 
G N.C. C 


Oh, a let me be (Oh, let him be.) your teddy bear. 


F G 
Bridge 1 I don’t wanna be your ti - ger, 
F G 
’Cause tigers play too rough. 
F G 
I don’t wanna be your li - on, 
F G C N.C. 


Cause lions ain’t the kind ___ you love e-nough. 
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Verse 2 


Verse 3 


Bridge 2 


Verse 4 


C 
I just wanna be your teddy bear. 
F C 
Put a chain around my neck and lead me anywhere. 
G N.C. C 
Oh, a let me be (Oh, let him be.) your teddy bear. 


C 

Baby, let me be around you ev'ry night. 

F C 
Run your fingers through my hair and cuddle me real tight. 


G N.C. (0; 
Oh, let me be (Oh, let him be.) your teddy bear. 


Repeat Bridge | 


C 
I just wanna be your teddy bear. 
F C 
Put a chain around my neck and lead me anywhere. 
G N.C. C 
Oh, a let me be (Oh, let him be.) your teddy bear. 
G C 
Oh, a let me be (Oh, let him be your teddy bear.) 
N.C. C6 


I just wanna be your teddy bear. (Oo.) 


That's All Right 


Words and Music 
by Arthur Crudup 


(Ss eee cera aos 


Well, that's all right, 


A D7 E7 
123 213 2314 
Intro la | | | | | 
A 
Verse 1 Well, that’s all right, Mama. That’s all right for you. 
That’s all right, Mama. Just anyway you do. 
D7 
Now, that’s all right. That’s all right. 
E7 A 


That’s all ___ right now, Mama. Anyway you do. 


A 
Verse 2 Well, Mama, she done told me, Papa done told me too, 


“Son, that gal you’re foolin’ with, she ain’t no good for you.” 


D7 
But that’s all right. That’s all right. 


E7 A 
That’s all __ right now, Mama. Anyway you do. 
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Guitar Solo |A 


Verse 3 I’m leavin’ town, baby. I’m leavin’ town for sure. 


Well, then you won’t be bothered with me hangin’ ’round your door. 
D7 
But that’s all right. That’s all right. 


E7 A 
That’s all __ right now, Mama. Anyway you do. 


A 
Verse 4 Ah, da, da, dee,__ dee, dee, dee. Dee, dee, dee, dee. 
D7 
Dee, dee, dee, dee. I need your lov - in’. That’s all right. 
E7 A 
That’s all __ right now, Mama. Anyway you do. 


Too Much 


Words and Music by 
Lee Rosenberg and Bernie Weinman 


Melody: 


Tune down 1/2 step: pat 
womb te. ae 


Intro 


Well, ah, hon-ey, | love you_— 


|E |D |a | | 
A 


Verse 1 Well, ah, honey, I love you too much. 


I need your lovin’ too much. 

D 
Want __ the thrill of your touch. 

A 
Well, gee, I can’t love you too much. 

E D 
You __ do all the livin’ while I __ do all the givin’. 
A E 

Gonna love you too much. 


A 


Verse 2 Well, you spend all my money too much. 


I have to share ya, honey, too much. 

D 

When I want some lovin’, yow re gone. 

A 

Don’t you know you’re treatin’ your daddy wrong? 

E D 

Now you got me started, don’t you leave me brokenhearted. 
A E 

Gonna love you too much. 
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A 
Verse 3 I need your lovin’ all the time. 


Need your huggin’; please be mine. 

D 

Need you near me; stay real close. 

A 

Please, please, hear me: you're the most. 

E D 

Now you got me started, don’t you leave me brokenhearted. 
A E 

Gonna love you too much. 


Guitar Solo |A | | | | 
|D | |A | | 
|E |D |A | | 

A 
Verse 4 Well, ev - ’ry time I kiss your sweet lips, 


I can feel my heart go flip, flip. 
D 
I’m __ such a fool for your charms. 
A 

Take __ me back, my baby, in your arms. 
E D 
Like to hear you sighin’, even though I know you're lyin’. 

A E 
Gonna love you too much. 


Verse 5 Repeat Verse 3 


Treat Me Nice 


Words and Music by 
Jerry Leiber and Mike Stoller 


Melody: 


aera nee 


When | walk through that door, — 
G c FE o r7 D Do œ 
32 4 32 1 134211 2 131 213 21333 21333 
Intro | G | | C | | | | 
C 
Verse 1 When I __ walk through that door, baby, be polite. 
F F#o7 
You gonna make me sore if you don’t greet me right. 
G C D7 GNC. 
Don’t you ever kiss me once, __ kiss me twice. 
C 


Treat me nice. 


C 
Verse 2 I know that you’ve been told it’s not fair to tease. 
F FẸo7 
So if you come on cold, I’m really gonna freeze. 
G C D7 GNC. 
If you don’t want me to be __ cold as ice, 


C 
Treat me nice. 
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Bridge 1 


Verse 3 


Bridge 2 


Verse 4 


F C 


Make me feel at home 
G C 
If you really care. 
F C 
Scratch __ my back and run your pretty 
D7 G 


Fin - gers through my hair. 


C 
You know I'll be your slave if you ask me to. 
F FH07 
But if you don’t behave, TI walk right out on you. 
G C D7 GNC. 
If you want my love, then take __ my advice: 


C 
Treat me nice. 


Repeat Bridge 1 


C 
You know I'll be your slave if you ask me to. 
F F#o7 
But if you don’t behave, I’ll walk right out on you. 
G G D7 G NC. 
If you want my love, then take __ my advice: 
C 
Treat me nice. Treat me nice. 
D7 G C NC. Db9 C9 


If you really want my lovin’, treat me nice. 


Trouble 


Words and Music by 
Jerry Leiber and Mike Stoller 


Cc CT F/C Fm/C Ab7 G7 F7 D7 


KISAR 
32 1 3241 34211 34111 131211 131211 131211 3241 


Intro |c c7 [F/C FC |c Ab7G7 | 


C NC. 
Verse 1 If you're lookin’ for trouble, 


C NC. 

You came to the right place. 
C NC. 

If you’re lookin’ for trouble, 
C NC. 

Just look right in my face. 
C NC. 

I was born standing up 
C NC. 

And talkin’ back. c7 
My daddy was a green-eyed mountain jack. 

E7 
Because I’m evil, C 
My middle name is Misery. 
G7 
Well, I’m e - vil. 
F7 NC. C 
So don’t you mess around with me. 

| ©7  |F/C Fc |c Ab7 G7 | 
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Verse 2 


C NC. 
I never looked for trouble, 


C NC. 
But I never ran. 
C NC. 
I don’t take no orders 
C NC. 
From no kind of man. 
C NC. 
I’m only made out 
C NC. 
Of flesh, blood, and bone. 


But if you’re gonna start a rumble, 
C7 

Don’t you try it all alone. 

F7 
Because I’m evil, 

C 
My middle name is Misery. 
G7 
Well, I’m e - vil. 
F7 NC. 
So don’t you mess around with me. 


C 
Outro-Verse I'm evil, evil, evil, that’s me. 


F7 Cc 
I'm evil, evil, evil, that’s me. 
G7 NC. G7 NC. 
So don’t mess around, don’t mess around, 


G7 NC. C 
Don’t mess around with me. 


I’m evil, I’m evil. 


F7 C 
Evil, evil. 
G7 F7 C 
So don’t mess around, don’t mess around with me. 
D7 
I'm evil, I tell you, I’m evil. 


G7 C 
So don’t mess a-round with me. 
| c7 |F/C Frc |C | 


| | INC. | 
Yeah. 


Viva Las Vegas 
from VIVA LAS VEGAS 


Words and Music by 
Doc Pomus and Mort Shuman 


Bright light cit - y gon-na 


G G/FË Em c A7 D7 
a Eo E E e R 
Intro |G | | | | 
G 


Verse] Bright light city gonna set my soul, gonna set my soul on fire. 


Got a whole lot of money that’s ready to burn, so get those stakes up higher. 


G/FË Em 
Theres a thousand pretty women waitin’ out there 


And they’re all livin’ the devil may care. 


And I’m just a devil with love to spare, 
C G 

So viva Las Vegas. 

C G 

Viva Las Vegas. 
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G 
Verse 2 How I wish that there were more than the twenty-four hours in the day. 


Cause even if there were forty more I wouldn’t sleep a minute away. 


G/F# Em 
Oh, there’s blackjack and poker and the roulette wheel. 


A fortune won and lost on ev'ry deal. 


All you need’s a strong heart and a nerve of steel. 
Cc G 

Viva Las Vegas. 

C G 

Viva Las Vegas. 


C 
Bridge Viva Las Vegas with your neon flashin’ and your one-arm bandits crashin’ 
G 
All those hopes down the drain. 
C 
Viva Las Vegas turnin’ day into nighttime, turnin’ night into daytime. 
A7 D7 
If you see it once, you'll never be the same again. 


G 
Verse 3 I’m gonna keep on the run, I’m gonna have me some fun 


If it costs me my very last dime. 

If I wind up broke, well, I'll always remember that I had a swingin’ time. 
G/FË Em 

I, I'm gonna give it ev’rything I've got. 


Lady luck, please, let the dice stay hot. 


Let me shoot a seven with ev'ry shot. 


Cc G 

Viva Las Vegas. 
Cc G 

Viva Las Vegas. 
C G 

Viva Las Vegas. 
C D7 G 


Viva, viva Las Vegas. 


Outro ll:G | ‘|| Repeat and fade 


Words and Music 
by Layng Martine, Jr. 


Melody: 


ip 22 FUT 


Babe, you're get - tin’ clos - er, 


€ F Bb G F/A 


x x A 


C/G 


be) 
1333 134211 1333 134211 3211 


342 1 


Intro ||: c | ‘|| Play 3 times 


C 


Verse 1 Babe, you're gettin’ closer, the lights are goin’ dim. 


The sound of your breathin’ has made the mood I’m in. 


F Bb F 


All of my resistance lying on the floor. 


Cc G 


Cc 


You're taking me to places I’ve never been before. 


NC. G 


Ooh, and I can feel it, feel it, feel it, feel it. 


G 


Chorus 1 (Way down.) Way down where the music plays. 


C 


(Way down.) Way down like a tidal wave. 


G 


(Way down.) Way down where the fires blaze. 


F CFA C/G 
Way down, __ down, 
F C GC 
(Way, way on down. Way on down.) 
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Verse 2 


Chorus 2 


Interlude 


Bridge 


Chorus 3 


C 
Ooh, my head is spinnin’, you got me in your spell. 


A hundred magic fingers; a swirling carousel. 
F Bb F 
The medicine within me no doctor could prescribe. 
C G C 
Your love is doin’ something that I just can’t describe. 


N.C. G 
Ooh, well, I can feel it, feel it, feel it, feel it. 


Repeat Chorus 1 


Jc | | | 


C 
Hold me again, as tight as you can. 


I need you so. Baby, let’s go. 


G 
(Way down.) Way down where it feels so good. 


C 
(Way down.) Way down where I hoped it would. 
G 
(Way down.) Way down where I never could. 
F C F/A C/G 
Way down, __ down, 
F C GC 
Way, way on down. (Way on down. Way on down.) 


Wear My Ring Around Your Neck 


Words and Music by 
Bert Carroll and Russell Moody 


Melody: 


aoe “==: r =——s 


Won't you wear my ring 


A G DP +7 G7 D E7 


3211 3211 3121 2 3 131211 1333 21 


Intro lA G |A | NC. | 
|D G |pr# | G vyF# Nc | 


D/FË G D/FË G D/FË 
Verse 1 Won't you wear my ring up around your neck, 
G D/FË A7 

To tell the world I’m yours, by heck? 

D/FË G D/FË G7 
Let them see your love for me, 

D/F# G A NC. D/FË G D/FË 

And let them see by the ring around your neck. 


D/F} G D/F G D/FË 
Verse 2 Won’t you wear my ring up around your neck, 
G D/FË A7 

To tell the world I’m yours, by heck? 

D/FË G D/F G7 
Let them know I love you so, 

DFË GA NC. D/F} G D/FË 

And let them know by the ring around your neck. 
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Bridge 1 


Verse 3 


Bridge 2 


Verse 4 


G7 D 
Well, they say that going steady is not the proper thing. 
G7 D 
They say that we’re too young to know the meaning of a ring. 
G7 D 
I only know I love, love you and that you love me too. 
E7 A7 N.C. 
Oh, darling, this is what I ask of you. 


D/FË G D/FË G D/FË 
Won’t you wear my ring around your neck, 
G D/FË A7 
To tell the world I’m yours, by heck? 
D/F# G D/F# G7 
Let them see your love for me, 
D/FË G A NC. D/FË G D/FË 


And let them see by the ring around your neck. 


G7 D 
Well, they say that going steady is not the proper thing. 
G7 D 
They say that we're too young to know the meaning of a ring. 
G7 D 
I only know I love, love you and that you love me too. 


E7 A7 N.C. 
Oh, darling, this is what I beg of you. 


D/FË G D/FË G D/FË 
Won’t you wear my ring around your neck, 
G D/FË A7 
To tell the world I’m yours, by heck? 
D/FË G D/FË G7 
Let them know I love you so, 
DFR GA NC D/FË G D/FË 
And let them know by the ring around your neck. 
GA NC D/FË G D/FË 
And let them know by the ring around your neck. 
A7 D 
And let them know by the ring around your neck. 


The Wonder of You 


Words and Music 
by Baker Knight 


Melody: 


Ser hs SS 


When _ no one else can un-der-stand me, — 


Em Am7 GB Cc. pyre 


= OM he oS ie ee 


Intro |o |G  |Em |Am7 |0 | 


G Em 
Verse 1 When no one else can under-stand me, 


Am7 D7 
When ev’rything I do is wrong, 
G Em 
You give me hope and conso-lation, 
Am7 D7 
You give me strength to carry on. 
G G/B 
And you're al - ways there to lend ___ a hand 
c D7 Em D/FË E7 
In ev'rything __ I do. 
Am7 
That’s the won - der, 
D7 G Bm Am7 D7 
The wonder of you. 
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G Em 
Verse 2 And when you smile, the world is brighter. 


Am7 D7 
You touch my hand and I’m a king. 
G Em 
Your kiss to me is worth a fortune, 
Am7 D7 
Your love for me is ev’rything. 
G G/B 
I guess I'll nev - er know the rea - son why 
c D7 Em D/FË E7 
You love me as __ you do. 
Am7 
That’s the won - der, 
D7 G Em Am7 D7 
The wonder of you. 


Guitar Solo |G |Em  |Am7 |D7 
|G | Em |Am7  |D7 


G G/B 
Outro-Verse I'll guess I'll nev - er know the rea - son why 
c D7 Em D/FË E7 
You love me as __ you do. 
Am7 
That’s the won - der, 
D7 G CED G 
The wonder of you. 


You're the Devil in Disguise 


Words and Music by Bill Giant, 
Bernie Baum and Florence Kaye 


Melody: 


—— 
OF pierebad} 


You look like an an - gel, 


Bb C F C7 Dm 
1333 1333 3211 3241 231 
Intro |sh c |FNC | 
F 
Chorus 1 You look like an angel, walk like an angel, 
Bb C7 NC 
Talk like an angel, but I got wise. 
F Dm 
You're the devil in dis-guise. Oh, yes, you are. 
F Dm 


Devil in dis-guise. Mm. 


F 

Verse 1 You fooled me with your kisses, 
Dm 

You cheated and you schemed. 
F Dm 
Heaven knows how you lied to me; 
Bb C F N.C. 

You're not the way you seemed. 


Chorus 2 Repeat Chorus 1 
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F 
Verse 2 I thought that I was in heaven, 


Dm 

But I was sure surprised. 
F Dm 
Heaven help me, I didn’t see 


Bb C FE NC. 
The devil in your eyes. 


F 
Chorus 3 You look like an angel, walk like an angel, 


Bb C7 NC 
Talk like an angel, but I got wise. 


F Dm 
You're the devil in dis-guise. Oh, yes, you are. 


F Dm 
Devil in dis-guise. 


Guitar Solo | F 


F 
Outro ||: Devil in dis-guise. 
Dm 
Oh, yes, you are. :|] Repeat and fade (w/Voc. ad lib.) 


You Don’t Have to Say You Love Me 
from ELVIS, THAT'S THE WAY IT IS 


English Words by Vicki Wickham and Simon Napier-Bell 
Original Italian Words by V. Pallavicini 
Music by P. Donaggio 


Melody: 


Greet SS St 


When | said | need - ed you, 


Bbm  Eb7 Abmaj7? Dbmaj7_ Gm7b5_—C7 F Dm 
6fr 4fr 4fr 4fr + * * fas 


134111 3241 1 342 13241 2 341 3241 134211 231 
D G Em D7 


Bbm 
Verse 1 When I said I needed you, 
Eb7 Abmaj7 
You said you would al - ways stay. 
Dbmaj7 Bbm 
It wasn’t me who changed ____ but you, 
Gm7b5 C7 
And now you've gone away. 
NC. Bbm 
Don’t you know that now you're gone 
Eb7 Abmaj7 
And I’m left hereon ___ my own? 
Dbmaj7 Bbm 
Now I have to fol - low you 
Gm7b5 C7 
And ___ beg you to come home. 
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Chorus 1 


Verse 2 


F Dm 
You don’t have to __ say you love me, 


Gm7 C7 

Just be close at hand. 
F Dm 

You don’t have to stay __ forever; 
Gm7 C7 

I will under-stand. 

F Am 
Be-lieve me. Be-lieve me. 

Dm 
I can’t help but love you, 
Gm7 C 

But be-lieve me, I'll never tie you down. 


NC. Bbm 
Left alone with just a memory, 


Eb7 Abmaj7 
Life seems dead and so unreal. 
Dbmaj7 Bbm 
All that’s left is loneliness; 


C7 Fm 
There’s __ nothing left to feel. 


Chorus 2 


Outro 


F Dm 
You don’t have to say you love me, 


Gm7 C7 

Just be close at hand. 
F Dm 

You don’t have to stay __ forever; 
Gm7 C7 

I will under-stand. 

F D 
Be-lieve me. Oh, be-lieve me. 


G Em 
Oh, you don’t have to say you love me, 


Am D7 

Just be close at hand. 
G Em 

You don’t have to stay __ forever; 
Am D7 

I will under-stand. 

G F G F 
Be-lieve me. __ Be-lieve me. 

G 
Be-lieve me. 


All Shook Up 

Always on My Mind 

An American Trilogy 

Are You Lonesome Tonight? 

A Big Hunk 0’ Love 

Blue Christmas 

Blue Suede Shoes 

Bossa Nova Baby 

Burning Love 

Can't Help Falling in Love 

Crying in the Chapel 

Don't 

Don’t Be Cruel (To a Heart That’s True) 
Don’t Cry Daddy 

Good Luck Charm 

Hard Headed Woman 

Heartbreak Hotel 

His Latest Flame 

Hound Dog 

| Feel So Bad 

| Forgot to Remember to Forget 

| Got Stung 

| Need Your Love Tonight 

| Want You, | Need You, | Love You 
I’m a Roustabout 

If | Can Dream 

In the Ghetto (The Vicious Circle) 
It’s Now or Never 

Jailhouse Rock 

Kentucky Rain 


King Creole 

Little Sister 

Love Me 

Love Me Tender 

Loving You 

Mean Woman Blues 
Memories 

A Mess of Blues 

Moody Blue 

One Night 

The Promised Land 

Return to Sender 
Rock-A-Hula Baby 
Rubberneckin’ 

She’s Not You 

Stuck on You 

Surrender 

Suspicious Minds 

(Let Me Be Your) Teddy Bear 
That’s All Right 

Too Much 

Treat Me Nice 

Trouble 

Viva Las Vegas 

Way Down 

Wear My Ring Around Your Neck 
The Wonder of You 

You Don’t Have to Say You Love Me 
You’re the Devil in Disguise 
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